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* To the Right Honourable the 


E arl of A Ihemarle, , &c: | 2 


bah of the moſt Noble Order of che Garter. 


My Lind, oh 7.0, | 
T Pen: N Never in Pry, and a 8 


Court, and can no more raiſè it ſel] to the Stile of Pa- © 


nepyrick, than it can ſtoop to the rt of Flattery; but if in 
oy lain and fenple Habit of Truth i it may preſume to min 


that Crowd of Followers that daily attend upon your Lord. 
hip s Favour, pleaſe.to behold a Yoke mh this 2 
that be pays more Fag. to your uh tan er o 


ur Greatneſs. 


Ibis diſtinction, my Lond, will: appear too 2 bad Me- "4 on | | 


phyſical to the World,who nom your Lord/ſhip's Merit and 
— to be ſo inſeparable; that they can ure differ as the Cauſe 
from the Effect'; and this,my Lordyis as 4 beyond 2 8 
as that your Royal Maſter, mh has made the noble 
the ve wiſe and mo diſcerning Prince in the Univerſe," 1 | 
Ss eſent the World with a lively Draught of 3 
1 5 erfections, I Thould ang gt als the Judgment, Conduct, 
Piety and Courage of our reat 2 acious King, who can only 
place his Tasours ele, or which his 
Majeſty is pave Kean 159: elf; but this, my Lord, 
Il prove the buſine fineſs of voluminous Hiſtory, and hom Lord- 
ſhip's Character muſt attend the Fame your great Maſter in 15 
% Memoixes of Futurity, at your fait Service Das br. - 
9 3 of bis ä Ras! "2H 


OT The Epil Bay 
i £ "> i gra Fries in all Ages have had this Friend 
* 5 Favourites, with them to communicate and debate their 


: Thoughts, ſo toxexerciſe and ripen their Judgments zor ſome. 


times to eaſe their Cares by 2 5 them. The great Au- 
8 uſtus me geadhin His 7 the unmeil Roman 
Ol N on ts 18, 225 — ad the 15 gn laid, 
mnaot in his Counſel, but his Cloſet ; there we find him with bis 
mo Friends Nooxuns and Aprippa, his Favourite Friends, 
Petſens of te Judgment and unqueſtionable Fidelity; 
.- there'the great Queſtion is freely and reaſonably debated,with- © 
dun the '\nwiſe of | Fation, and conſtraint Formality, and 
there was laid that: odigious Sc cheme of Government that 


fron recovered their bleeding Country, heal d the Wounds of fſ | 
Ib Civil War, bleſt the- Empire with a laſting. Peace,” and 
1 til d its Monarch, Pater Patriz. | / 
I) be Parallel, my Lord, is cafily nude; we have our Cee 
ſar too, no leſi tenomned thun the foremention'd Avguſtus; 1 


be fr ſt aſſerted our Liberties at home againſt Fopery al 


Thraldom, headed our Armies abroad with bravery and ſuf + 
Wo ceſs, gave Peace to Kurope,and ſecurity to our Religion. Anil a 
© | you," y Lord, are bis Mes the private Councellour u 


fttzhboſe g Tranſattions which have made England ſo for 
| mida e to its Enemies, that ( which J Dao to'own p it 


* 5 grown jealous. of ite * DAs WWE 
5 ; | ws ** Lori, appearc the parti 3 + ne * 
ad vr Los hi nodes, "that you ſo firm) 


5 55 1 be favour of your: Maſter without the ne of th Sub 
your Moderation and even Deportntent between” both hai 
your Lordſhip the Ear gf ithe Kin ere 


Eo D 1 5 able Ee mp" I you\the 


Ms * D 


be Dpiſ 


bY in af Fas! and Petitions 10 Rei- b Fince,an 
ir the three Kingdoms with-daily\Praiſes 285 Jour 2 
e- Goodneſs, and his Majeſty's . and 
* And nom, my Lord, give me leave u to bes a 
nl among all the good Action ff your Lardfbip's. high happy. | 
„ Station, the encou of Arts and Literature may not 
be ſolely excluded Feu the 2 fluence of Jour Favour.- The 
s, MW Polite Mecænas, whom 1 preſum d to make à Parallel to 
Hour Lordſhip in the Fupaier of his 1 had his Virgil, 
„and his Horace, and his time mas mo 10 divided. between 
n the Emperor and the Poet; he-ſo manag d his ftake Le Royal - 
t Favour, that as Auguſtus made him Great, ſo" He . 
oY fiz'd him Immortal; and Maxo's Excellency, my Lerd,. 
nl appear the leſs wonder, when we conſider HY, Pen was. 5 
/o cberiſbd with Bounty, and inſpir d by Gratitude. Ih 
. But I can lay no claim to the Nerits of ſo g cat 45 — 4 
Ferſon for my acceſs to your Lordſhip,” I have only this to 3 1 
nll commend me without Art, void v5 Rhetorick, that I am a | 
ul true lover of my King, and pay an unfeign d Veneration to 1 
| 


Ind all thoſe who are his traſty Servants and faithful Miniſters; k 
& | which- JO: that 1 am, my. Lord, with Wee 55 


For- A in 1 
. Lordſhip” J wok devoted, e 
and moſt abedient humble ers if 
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oh He tis Leſſon i Formality, F 
Tee Foot mer there, - ka. wh rice Morality; " 


EEE, | A. Aire Ja : 
a Lg lodge, —.— Sue bigh, 1 bie T ae 


t Frm Boxes. he 12 5 his Kile, . 
Ao rags, een « b "ew Hal, 8 
n — Ol n 
Nee ech d ret ant 


Ae bt Friends, bers | in the Pit, he 3 | 
Sue Rules that, every och Writer Dine 
He learnt from every den Ben Critick's * . 
e modern "ap Action, Time, and Place, e 
De Achion der aſhamt d to name d je 1 
The Time, 5s ven, the Place, 1 Number Free: = 
The Maltues beads by paſſent Books, Oo» 
Hie dares not 25 ar 44 their Books. SEES 
Thus then the Pit and Boxes are his Schools, a 
Wu A. your Humour, his Dramatick Rules. 
Lit dnia, cenſure then, and hiſs like Snakes, 
He gains his Ends, if bis light Fancy takes Shae? 
F. James's Beaux, and Covent-Garden Raler. 
Go „„ > IÞ 
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dere is dis 4 l t were 2 | e Fe. 


Garzoon ! me vil ef Mi Ps Nido 91:5 eee 

fe ſui Enrage — now he 1 1s not here. W 4 O! 21185 j 12 ' aL 

Pas e de French | Le Villaine bite, oy 01 15156 A de 
De French beſt Friend ! jon ſuffi re dat? Foce 
Parbleu! 7 or ſerait fort Ingrate! _ = ant bo. 
Vat haue 7 oliſh, dat you can call your own ? © 
Vat have you of AY Plaifere in dis Towne, 1 1 M 0 * 
Vidout it come from France, dat will go down ? 


Picquet, bt, wt} Wine, your Dreſs, your Dance g\ * by 2 


1 — 
RT EC * — 
— — C 


Tir al wt Alamode de France. _ | algal ; 
De Beau EM, « 4 hondre knick, rack; 1 a 0 
He carry out Wit, but ſeldome bring it back; - NDS balls: 


But der he bring « Ser Bar His ff 


De Joynt, you cam no ſee de Vark at all, 5 
lo hin fue Piſtole, dat is ſheap enough, _ —— o ů————— 


I nee jor it ſal ave, alf an Mee of Snoſfe. 2 Bp . 

2 vg e AM. ne 
= 2 her Complexion, Deux yeux, her Lovere; | 5 75 

far Gel- dis indeed. you ce ele be. — — = 
De French it is dat teach the Lady wear : 3 8 
De jbort Muff, wit her with Bibo bre; — was EH, MN? 
N Rad Muff, with his ere "3 . 
We teach 3 4 Ade Fe „ 
Jo put de hw + Yound dere Coach, and dere Tate ſes. TE „ 
Garzoon ! wee teach jon every ding ile Varle : 4 1 2 4 
bro der yur dnt Poll ee fare? 2 Aabnoxiqude le | 
Begar, me vil be tows 4 
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f — Fireball meeting. | 4 
Ah, Brother Erche#! Welcome afhorw. "What! * 
whole? Limbs firm, and Frigat ſafe? 
Fre. All, as my Kane and Friends cou'd win. | 
Fir VF 
Fire. vonder are or four young i that have 
got Globes 1 des Fil ie heads about "M 
their Play- | the Engl came in like Robin Gif, e | 
and made em "quiet. 
Land. In the next place then, ee Succeſs: You 
have heard, n auen ien en | 
8 88 1 - Fre. 


- —_— og — — = 
, J 


De ay - 


” ii je Harry * v Hair, =: 


FD: 
| 9 877 


Fire. he. ay ; *twas my firſt News upon my Landing, That Coll. Sar 
dard had mury'd the fine Lady Lyrewe/——A fine Lady indeed! A very 


2 5 tre Ladf—But Faith, Brother, I had rather turn Skipper to an Indian 


el you're Malter of. 
Stand. Why ſo, Sir? 5 
88 2 Becauſe ſh L run adrift with every Wind that bins: Ses 
Nel 1 tell y the Chgra cer I have h 


An 140 
TY is angry withour a Cauſe, and 
pleas'd without a ©r hq ag Fo foe 1537 has the Vapours all the Morning, 


oO 


| 9 the Chollick all the Afternoon. - The Pride of a fine Lady is above the 
merit of an underſtanding Head; yet her Vanity will ſtoop to the Adora. 


ee Parks And in fine, A fine Lady goes to Church for faſhion's 


A g . 2 5 being though fene er the 
> econtrary.—— 


| _ > Sai Brother, why ſhoud we a= 80 quarrel WI 
|. Mankind? 80 0 
Tire. Becauſe that all Mankind. Cn po with us.” 


5 2 * becauſe a Lyor on wou'd ima you! * 


el ib me 


votion; . 2 
fire o f aQting the 


amen ſpeak plain, B 
Stand. You — are Ike your * a dan too 
ruffling to handle a tine Lady. 
"Fire. Say you To? Why then, give me thy Hand, honeſt Frank , aud 


| let the World talk on, and be Damned. 


Stand. The World talk, fay at does the World talk? 
Fire. Nothing, nothing at aſl Us y- only ſay what's uſual upon 


ſuch Occafions : That — Wife's the — Coquet about the Court, 
and your N greateſt Cuckokl about che City: 2 all. 


SHE. Ze 


Stand. How, Sir“ 
Fire. That ſhe's a Coquet, and you a Cuckold. 
Stand. She's an Angel in her ſelf, and a Paradiſe to me. 4 


Hire, Shes an Bos in her ſelf, and a Devil r LS Ft 


Stand. She's all Truth, and the World a Liar. 
Fire. Why then, T gad, Brother it ſhall be ſo, III back again to White" . 


and whoever dares mutter ſcandal of my Brother and Siſter, I'll daſh his 
Ratefia in's Face, and call him a, 


BED 


3 "if 
Stund. Hold, hold, Sir. The World is too ſtrong for us. 


; dal and Detra Aion to be thorowly reveng'd, we muſt marder all ch Beaux, 
and poy fon half the Ladies: Thoſe that have nothing elſe i Mult tell 
5 as, Fools over Burgundy, and Ladies over Tea, muſt 
that's tharp to reliſh their Liquor; Malice is the piquant Sade of ich 
_ Converſation; and without it, their Entertainment wou'd probe 


Jomething 


N 


653-1 Lone 


Stand. The worſt Reaſon in the World. Wor'd you pretend to deten 


Death 12 Fi Hbf Eee | 


% OB — 0 Pr =m-as 


Ere.. 


ty oh 


7 


— OS 


»*F Ws WW] ; Toe o 


* Sparer mY ue of ubilee.- = 


irt Yes) if L ct 
Stand. Ay, chat's right; If yon coul But 4 you . Nee Teeth . 
nor Paws for ſach an Encounter, lie quietly down, and perhaps the furious 


Beaſt ma run over you. 


Hire. Sdeath, Sir! But I ſay, that whoever abuſes my Brother's Wie, 
tho at the back of the King's Chair, be's a Villain. 
Stand. No, no, Brother; that's a contradiction: There's no ſuch thing 
28 Villany at Court. Indeed if the ractice of Courts were found ina 
ſingle Perſon, he might be ſtil'd Villain with a vengeance; but Number 
and Power authorizes every — ox turns the Villain upon their Accuſers. 
In ſhort, Sir, every Man's Morals, like his Religion now adays, pleads liberty 
of tene every Man's Conſcience is his convenience, and we know no 
Convenience but Preferment.—— As for inſtance, Who would be ſo com-. 
plaifant as to thank an Officer for his — when that's the Condition 
x: his Pay? And who can be ſo ill-naturd as to blame a Courtier for 


eſpouſing that which is the very tenure of his Livelyhood ? 


Fire, A very good Argument in a very damnable Cauſe! — But, Sir, my 
busneſs ĩs not with the Court, but with Lou; I deſire you, Sir, to open 
your Eyes, at leaſt, be pleas d to lend an Ear to what I heard juſt now at 
the Chocolate- Houſe. 15 | * 
Stand, Brother. | 1 2919% 
- Fire. Well, Sir? 
DoD the Scandal pleaſe you rwhen you heard ie? 2. 
Dre No. 

Stand. Then why ſhou'd you think it ſhou'd pleaſe me? Benot more X 
uncharitableto your. Friends i than to your Self, ſweet Sir: If it made you 
uneaſy, there's no queſtion: but 1 it will torment me, who am ſo much en. 
er concern d. 

Fire. But — F be; glad to know your Enemies? 1 2250 

Stand. Pſhaw ! If they abus d me, they re my Friends, my intimate 
Friends, my- Tabls-Coninany, and Pot-Companions. / 

Fire. Why then, Brother, the Devil take all your Acquaintance. You 


were ſo railly'd, io torn! there were a Hundred Ranks of — white 
I'd your 


Tecth drawn upon your Misfortunes at once; which ſo mang 
— Reputation, that the can never * a, her R while” ſhe 
ives. = 

Stand. And their Tech were very white you fag: . 

Fire. Very. white! Blood, Sir, ay, they mangl'd your” Wiſes Re- 


| putation. DHC 


Srand. And I ſay, That if they . my Wifes n wich no- 
fling-013hoir.Feerh; her Honour will be — | 
e — wont heir ir? — ar... l. bas . 40 
| + | . ”'” 


« 
pp F 
* 1 
* 
* 
P. * 
% % 
* 
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- 
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; Fye, fye, Sir! conſider you have been a Soldier, dign 


- obſerve it! Jf your 
The Goſpel drives the Matrimonial-Nail, and the Law cl it fo very 


ven Maſter's Head, 
; d v Fred, and all that! The 1 are double ruffled with twelve 


= Se Harry: Wildair, Sol 


Stand Not a Syllable. Liſt after Slander, laying Nes fr Se 

eee aght, will ſing you ro Death: Let em 

it their Venom and it hurts no body. 

Fire. Lord! Lord! How e en and Contentment go together! 
52 d by a * 

Poſt; Aiftinguiſh'd by 5 Actions, an Honour to your Nation, and 


Terror to your Enemies —— Hell! That a Man who has ſtorm'd * | 
— d become the Jeſt of a Coffee-Table ! The whole Houſe was clear. 


— with the two important i green Whether the Call. was 

ot Kid a Pyrate? 

" Srand, This I cannot bear, 
Fre. Ay, (lays a — — the Call. has made — 

with . he has ſecurd himſelf a good Eſtate in op ph 

Reverfion in the World to come. Then (replies another) I — he he's 

oblig'd to your Lordſhip's Bounty __ the latter part of the enen 


Ĩ bere are — (fays a third) that have, play'd with my Lady Larewe! 
at Picker, befides my Lord; L have Capo her wy 8 two or three 
times in an Evening. 


Stand. O Matrimonial Patience aſſiſt me 
Hire. Matrimonial Patience! Matrimonial Peſtilence.- — Shake off 


"theſe oy Chains that fetter your Reſentments. If your Wife has 
I% $i 197 , pack her off, and let her Perſon be as publick as her _ 
Ger: 
-- + This is my Hour of ar 3 ous at the Navy A III come and 
| © aan you; in the mean _ Cre think on 


ſhe be honeſt, revenge her Quarrel. —— Þ can ſtay ne 


[Exit Fircball.] 


1 Hay [Sol] 1 How fy is it to give Adder, and how difficult to 
Wife has wrong'd ye; pack her off. Ay, but how? 


_ hard, that to draw it again wou'd tear the Work to pieces. That her 
1 have wrong d me, here's a young Bawd can witneſs. | | 


| » 1 4; _ Enter Parley, running eraſe the Stage. 
| Mrs. Perle), Whither ſo fat), 
Par. Her, he 2 


| my Maſter —,—- Sir, I was running to Madamoitell 


Furbels, the French Milliner, for a new Burgundy for my Lady's Head. 


Stand No, Child, ve _ re employ d about an old faſhion'd Garnirure for 
I miftake not your Errand. 
ar. Oh, Sir! there's the prettieſt faſtiiqg lately come over! ſo airy 


1 


rr 


— 
-— 


pleats of a fide, and open all from the Face the Hair is fix d all up und 
the Head, and ſtands as {tiff as a bodkin. Then the Favourites hang looſe up- 


up- 
on the temples,with a 4 1. lock in the middle. Then the Caul is en- 
is a 


= wide, and over or' net rais d very high, and all the 1 
pets behind I muſt fetch it preſently. 

Stand. Hold a little, Child, I muſt talk with yOu. 

Por. Another time, Sir, my Lady ſtays $ for it. 

Stand. One Queſtion fir. What Wages does my Wiſe give he 

Par. Ten Pound a Year, Sir; which Gad knows is little enough, con- 
fidering how 1 ſlave from w to place upon her occaſions, But then, | 
Sir, my Perquiſites are conſiderable; I ab two Hundred Pound 2 
Lear of her Old Cloaths. 

Stand. Two Hundred Pound a Lear by her Old Coaths! What en 
or her New ones coſt? But what do ou get by Viſiting Gallants and 

icket ? 

Par. About a Hundred Pound more. 

Stand. A Hundred Pound mots.) Now who can ex 2. ende Leg 
Woman honeſt, when he got ſock by _ hat Nen 
gion are you of, Mrs, Parley 2 

Par. I cant tell. | 

Pen. AMA was +3 Father ? > f 

r nte 19191 
Stand. Where were you born? 
Par. In Holland. 
Stand. Were you cver Chriſten'd > 
Par. No. 
e How came that? ift they dy'd befone 1 Dipt Ithed 
ar, My Tarents were aptifis : t Was 5 
forſook their Religion, and ha got ne er a new one ſince. 
Stand. I'm very ſorry, Madam, that I had not the Honour to know the 


worth of your Extraction ſooner, that I ** have pay d you the Reſpect 
due to your Quali 


Par. Sir, y l Servant. | (Res 

Stand. Minn you any Principles? DEITY 

Par. Five Hundred. 

of feng Have you loſt your Maidenhead deſc br pure on ber Maſque 
Weg. Pan Do A. . 2 Money ? 


2 Well, ks 7 Parley, now you So been ſo free with me, Ifell 
you you what you * 5 5 mk cn Fe near my 2 
again. onſtex — uries! or ce 
ber Father 9 rebank? 
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6 r Harry Wildairy being” 
ra Leid, Sin 
„ een 
me off I Sir, you ſha'nt. Meddle with your Fellows tis my Lady's 
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you hesd not be ſo furious. Never Chrifter'd? Whit 
may be a very How Chriſtian for all that, I ſuppoſe. urn 


buſi neſs to order der Women r 
Stand. Here's a young Whore for ye n A Fete Confalititn for 
my Wife! Where there's ſuch a Hauk Co fident, there mult be dam. 


nable Secrets.—.— Be gone, I fay—— My Wife ſhall turn you away. 


Par. Sir, ſhe won't turn me away, ſhe ſhan't turn me away, nor ſhe 
can't turn me away. Sir, * ns ſhe dare not turn me away. - 
Stand. Why, * Jade ö Why? 


'S Par. [Becauſe Im the Miſtriſs, not Ste. N. b Spree 41 . 5 


89 91 


Stand. You the Miſtriſs! ' 0 ry.” 


* Par. Yes, I-know/all her Secrets, and let ter offer to in me of if 


ſhe dares. - 
$1and. What Secrets do you know? 
Par. Humph ! Tell a Wite's Secrets to her Husband REN 1 pretty 


| Faith! ure, Sir, you don't think me ſuch a Jem 5 Tho' 1 Was never 


Chriſten'd,; I — more Religion than that comes to. fo ebe | 

Stand. Are you faithful to your Lady for Affection or Interelt: ? 
Par. Shall [tell you a Chriſtian Lye, or a Tagan Truth 4 | 
Stand. Come, Truth for once. | 


Par. Why then Intereſt, Intereſt, have a a great Soul, which nothing | 
can gain but a great Bribe. 


Stand. Well, tho' thou art a Devil, thon art a very boneſt one 


Give me thy Hand, Wench. Should not Intereſt make you faithful to 
8 me as much as to others ? 


Par. Honeſt to you! Marry for what? You gave me indeed two pity- 


ful pieces the Day you were marry d, but not à Stiver fince. One Gal. 
lant gives me Ten Guineas, another a Watch, another a pair of Pendants, 
à fourth a Diamond Ring; and my Noble Maſter gives me- 
nen to mend. Faugh! III tell you a Secret, Sir: N to 


his Lin- 


Servants makes more Cuckolds, than ill nature to Wives. og 
Stand. And am Ia Cuckold, Parley + 2. 5 


Par. No, Faith, not yet; tho' in a very fair way of haying the Dig- | 
, nity conferr'd upon you very ſuddenly. 


Stand. Come, Girl, you ſhall be my Penſioner; vou. hall have a glo. 
rious Revenue; for every Guinea that 155 get for keeping of a Secret, 11 


- giye you two for revealing it: You (hall find a Husband once in your Life 


Odo all your Gallants in Generoſity. Take their Money, Child, take 
AU their Bribes; give em make em Afignarions'y ſetve your Lady 
faithfully bur tell all to me. Hy which means the will be ; kep ö Chulte; 


von will grow Rich, and I ſhall * my Honour. 


5 
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Par. But what ſecurity-ſhall I have for performance of Article? 
Stand. Ready payment, Chili. 
Par. Then give me earneſt. —— Feri e N * V3ND 
Stand. Five Guineas. 5 [Oruing ber Moncy.] 
Par. Are they Fight? No Grays-Izn pieces amongſt em? — All right 


$myL 
Fe think is come to Town? e el f asdestff 1961 Hmm 
ard When e ee n 6 | | 
Pur. Your old Friend, Sir Harry ilhnir. 
Stand Impoſſible! N 7-11.97 Art 215? 1s 
Per. Yes, Faith, and as gay as ever, 
Stand.” And has he forgot his Wife ſo ſoon? - 
Par. Why, ſhe has been dead now above a Year —— He appeard in 


the Ring laſt Night with ſuch Splendor and Equipage, that he Eclipsd 
ife dream ail Night of 


the Beaux, dazl'd the Ladies, and made your Wife 

Six Landers Mares, Seven French Liveries, a Wig like a Cloak, and a 

Hat like a Shittle- cocæ. . | "01 F571 r 
Stand. What are a Woman's Promiſes and Oaths ? I 
Par. Wind, Wind, Sir. Te . Neeb 


Stand, When I marry'd, her. how heartily did ſhe-Condentiti her light 
preceding Conduct, and for the future vow'd her ſelf a perfect Fat. 


tem of Conjugal Fidelity! 


Par. She might as fafely Swear, Sir, That this Day ſenight at foura 
Clock the Wind will blow fair for Flanders. '*Tis preſuming for any of 


usall to promiſe for our Inclinations a whole Week. Beſides, Sir, my 
Lady has got the knack of Coquetting it; and once a Woman has got 
tat in her Head, ſhe will have a touch on't every where elſe. | 
Stand. An Oracle, Child. But now I muſt make the beſt of a bad Bar- 
gun; and fince I have got you on my fide, I have ſome hopes, that by 
conſtant diſappdintment and croſſes in her E may ar laſt tire her 
no good Beil oe ok 


and to the Obligation; and will tell you farther, That by and by Sir Har- 


aid to cheat him of his Money. 3 
Hand. What Company will there be beſides:?s 
Me uſüal Company They have made up a Bank of Fifteen Hundred 


ud the French Marquis, you know, conſtantly Tai. 


1 but 


ow, Sir, Tit give you an earneſt of my Service. Who 


Sti AH. ihn emmon by! 
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Per. Well! Sir, tie Condition of the Articles being duly. perform'd, 1 
7 Mildair is to come to our Houſe to Cards, and that there is a Deſign 


Par. * the old Set at the Baſſet· Table; my Lad ö Liveairits awd 
Laue Oe among em; the whole deſign lies upon Sir Harrys Purſe, 


Sand. Ay, the French Marquis; that's/'one of your Benefaftors, Pur- 8 
the Perſecution of Baer in ums tutniſti d us with that Nager, 


" 
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only to inform me of all that * more Earneſt for you 


$8 SS ping: Wildair, a: 
— pane rd aciafothes To 
been real ſufferers for their Religion. But take no notice. Be ſur: 


Be Rich and Faithful! Ex. Standard) 


Par. [Solve.] Im now ms Woman to the Lady Lurewel, bu 
Steward to her Husband, in my double Capacity of knowing ber Secrets, 
and his Purſe. A very pretty Office in a Fa ily ! For ever 

Guinea that I get for keeping a: — be'll give me two for revealing it.— 

My comings-in at this rate will be worth a Maſter in Chancery's plate, 

and many à poor r be glad to n me with half my For 

tune. 51 &: (Ga | 


© Enter Dicky, merting her. 


Dial. Here's a Man much fitter for your purpoſes. | 

Par. Bleſs me! Mr. gr 
Dick. The very ſame in Longitude and Latitude; not a bit diminiſh 
vor 4 4 8 breadth | increas eas d- Dear Mrs. let 57 7 me N 
ö Per. Why © hungry, „Mr. Dreh? 

Dick. Why, Ihamt taſted a bit this Year and half Woman, [hn f 
been wandring about over all the World, ove my Maſter, and come 
home to dear London but two _— Now the Devil take me if 
| _ not rather Kiſs an Baelb pair Pattins, than the El. 1 
Hunce. 

Par. Then you're overjoy'd. to ee London again? 

Dick. Oh! I was juſt dead of a Conſumption, till the be f 
Cheapſide, and the — perfume of Flect-Ditch, made me a Man 48 lin. 

Par. But how came you to live with Sis Harry Wildair 8. 

* Why, Q — 4 a 2 prſorable & 2 well qual: 
if a Livery, 2 fancy to un © was 8 
Far. And what's become of your old Maſtes 
Bok Oho bang him, be —— and 1 tum'd him of, | 
im away. 

Par. And were not yo very: forry for. the 1oG of your Miltri6, $ 
Harry's Lady? They: By, ſhe mas'a very;g00d Woman, 

Dick. Oh) the ſweeteſt Woman that everthe Sun ſhin'd upon. I coul 


xe 
' 


n 


— 


r aw £m 6 mw a non 


_ " almoſt weep when I think of her. [wiping his Eyes, 


Par. How did the. die, pray > Icou'd. never hear how *twas. n 
Dic. Give me a Buſs then, and Ih i pe. | | 
Par. You ſhall hure your 9 * Works done. 


> | * 
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nav: BY © Dick. Well then Courage ! — Now for a doleful Tale. 
fur: Vou know that my Maſter took a freak to go ſee that fooliſh Zub:lce that 
ou; made ſuch a noiſe among ns here; and no ſooner {aid than done; away 
ud] hewent ; he took his fine French Servants to wait on him, and left me, 
the poor Engliſh Puppy, to wait upon his Lady at home here.—Well; fo . 
but far, ſo good Bur ſcarce was my Maſter's back turn d, when my La-. 
ets, WM dy fell to fighing, and pouting, aud whining, and crying; and in ſhort, 
very fell fick upon t. wed 15 | 9 « 
fm Par. Well, well; I know all this already; and that ſhe pluck d up her + 
lace, WF Spirits at laſt, and went to follow him. . _ h 
For WM - Dick, Very well. Follow him we did, far, and far, and farther than - 
can tell, till we came to a place call'd Montpellier, in France; a goodly 
lace truly. But, Sir Harry was gone to Rome; there was our la- 
w loſt But, to be ſhort, my poor Lady, with the tireſomneſs of 
Travelling, fell ſick and dy d. [ Crying. | 
Par. Poor Woman!!! otit e e | 
Dick. Ay, but that was not all. Here comes the worſt of the Story,— 
tu Thoſe curſed barbarous Devils, the Erexch, wou'd not let us bury her. 
uk, 8 Par. Not bury her dof © ot his en SER | 
Dick. No, She was a Heretick Woman, and they wou'd not let her 
| 2 be put in their holy Ground. Oh! Damn their holy Ground 
r me. | | Fatt 1" 


ome Par. Now. had not I better be an honeſt Pagan as Jam, then ſuch a 
it Chriſtian as one of theſe ? But how did you diſpoſe the Body ? 
1 Dick. Why there was one Charitable Gentlewoman that us d to viſit my 

| Lady in her fickneſs : She contriv'd the matter ſo, that ſhe had her bury'd 

| in her own private Chappel. This Lady and my ſelf carry'd her out upon 
(OF our own Shoulders through a back-door at the hour of Midnight, and laid 
her in a Grave that I dug for her with my own Hands; and if we had been 
catch d by the Prieſts, we had gone to the Gallows without the benefit ot 


. 
ali Clergy. f 
But what did they mean by a 


Par. Oh! the Devil take em. 
Hererĩck Woman? | | 
„ Dick. Idon't know; ſome ſort of a Cannibal, I believe. I know there are 
. ſome Cannibal Women here in England, that come to the Playhouſes in 
Sr ues; butler them have a care how they go to France. (For they are 
all Hereticks, I believe) But Pm ſure my good Lady was none of theſe. 
wen Par. But how did Sir Harry bear the News? _ | 
Dick, Why, you muſt know, that my Lady after ſhe was bury d ſent. 


Par. How ! after ſhe was bury'd ! 


Dick. Plhaw! Why Lord, Miri, you know what I mean : I went 
e * — to 


1 


_— 
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5 ee to Rome; arid where ann unte Bua un, 


Par. Wh 
ac Why, i in the middle of a Monaſtery amongſt a Hundred and fi 
playing at Hot-cockles. He was ſurpriz d to ſee honeſt Drc&y; = 
. ſure. But when I told him the ſad Story, he roar'd out a whole 
Volley of Engliſh Oaths upon the ben and ſwore that he would ſet fire on 
e ope's Palace for the injury done to his Wife. He then flew away to 
his Chamber, lock d himſelf up for three Days; we thought to have 
found him dead; but inftead of that, he call'd er his beſt innen, fine 
Wig; gilt Coach; and laughing very heartily ſwore again he 'wou'd be 
reveng'd, = bid. them drive to the par ; por he was 7 to 
ſome purpoſo . 
Pale low, how, dear Mr. Dicky ? | 
Dick. Why, inthe matter of five Days he 92 ſix 2 with Child, and 
left em to provide for their Heretick Baſtards: Ah plague on em 
they hatea dead Heretick, but they love a piping hot warm Heretick with 
all their Hearts. ———5So away we came; and thus did he jog on, re. 
verging himſelf at this rate through all the Catholick Countries that we 
paſs d, till we came home; and now, Mrs. Parley, I fancy he has ſome 
32 of Revenge too upon your Lady. 
Par. Who cou — have tho if that a Man of his light airy Temper 
- wou'd have been © revenge! 
Dick. Why, Faith, Em a little malicibus too: Whetes the Buſs you 


promisd tne, yon Jade? 06 8 
Par. Follow me you r N NED ao 8 
. mn 4 fr hymn rt her e 
Tze End of the Foſ Ac. — 
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* Chan A RE all things ſet in older? Tie trülleb rl Ve Bats 


and Combs put in form, and th olate rc 
2. G 125 no great matter W i e or not; 15 e or 


be Ti 


Tat 15 all night on a 


wou'd 


Husband ! Is that uf We, 


— 
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wich We mall be he, of Out Lofture,, I wiſh, For r my patt, that wy 


time Were out. 
Cum. Nay, tis a a Hundred to One but we may run away before out 


a 1 
time be hat de, d; and ſhe's worſe this Morning! than ever Here 


the comes. 
"Entef Lurewell. - 
Lui. Ay, there's a couple of you indeed | But how, how in then name 


of Negligence coud you two contrive to make a Bed as mine was laſt 
ng ph > A wrinkle on one fide, and a rumple on t'other; the Pillows awry, 


Quilt zaskew——— I did nothing but tumble about, and fence _ ' 
Moth Sets all night. long. —— Oh! - my bones ake this morning as if 
pair of Dutch Stairs. Go bring Choco 
late.— And, d'ye hear? Be ſure to ſtay an Hour or two at leaſt. 
Well! theſe Engliſh Animals are ſo unyoliſh'd1 I wiſh the Perſecution 

rage a little harder, that we Wee have more of theſe French 
Refugees EOS us. | | 


aaa oh * Eater it aids py Chocolate, 


* 


Theſe Wenches are gone 00 Smyrna for this Chocolate, Yum 
And what made you ſtay ſo 200g? fo" 

Cham. I thought we did not ſtay at all, Madam. 

Lur. Only an hour and a half by the {loweſt Clock in Cin bene 
And ſuch Salvers and Diſhes too! The Lard be merciful to me; what 
have A to be plagu'd with ſuch Animals? VVhere ate 
my new Japan Salvers? ——Þroke, o my Conſcience all to e 
Til lay my life ont. 

Cham. No, indeed, Madam, but your Husband - —— | 

Tur. How! Husband, Impudence! III teach you Manners- [Gives — 8 


Ds Han ba Coll. 2 {box on the, Ear, 
name of his own ? 


Cham. Well then, the Cell. He us d em this morning, and we han't 
got em ſince. 


Lur. How! the Coll. uſe, Things! How dare the Coll. uſe any thing 
of mine? But his Campaign Education muft be parton, — 
Oh 3 aug were fiſted al. 0 * 1 | isbapded 
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waſh NE laſt? And have Sta hat as all ths M 
22 dirty Fiſts of yours? 
I muſt dreſs all over again——Go, take it away, I ſhall ſmoon elſe—— 
Here, Mrs. Monſter, call up my-Tailer ; and, dye hear? you Mrs. rob 
8 oi the Company be come to Cards yet. 


Enter the Toyter. 


Oh Mr. 8 I don't know what ails theſe Stays you have made 
me; but ſomething is the matter, I don't like em. 


1 ee I'm very ſorry for that, Madam. But what fault does your La 
1 d? 
>, 1 I don't know where the fault lies; but in ſhort, I dont like em; 


 Teanttell how; the things are well enough made, but I don't like *m. 


Rem. Are they too wide, 0 8 ? 

Lr. No. 1 55 | | 
Rem. Too ſtrai hr, perhaps. CT Fa | 

Eur. Not at all; they 5 5 me very well; but Lard bleſs me 

Rem. Why truly Madam, Ican't tell; — But your Lad I thiok, is 
a a little 1 too des He the fafhion. 

Lr. How! too {lender for the Fallen, ſay you 2? 

Rem. Yes, Madam; there's no ſuch: thing as a good ſhape worn among 


+ can't you tell where the fault lies ? 


the Quality: Your fine Waſtes are clear out, clear out, Madam, 


Lur. And why did-you not plump up my Stays to the faſhionable fize ? 
Rem. I made em to fit you, Madam. 


Lur. Fit me ! fit my Monkey What, dye think T wear Cloaths 


to pleaſe my ſelf? Fit me Fit the Faſhion, pray; no matter for 95 


. thought ſomething was the matter, I wanted of Quality-Air. = Pray, 
- - - Remnant, let me have a bulk of Quality, a ſpreading Countour. 1 4 do 
remember now, the Ladies in the Appartments, che Birth · night were moſt 
of em two Yards about. 
any more with your ſcanty Chambermaids Air, you fhall work no more 


for me. 


Indeed, Sir, if you contrive my Things 


Rem. I ſhall take care to pleaſe your Ladiſhip K for the future. Let! | 
Emer 4 Servant... 


5 7 8 


obacco breath of thine, 1 ſhall 8 the fer 
raw- 


* 


Runs to the Glaſs, | —— 


Fellow; for Gad's Alb hola; K my 
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Drawing-Room. Stand at the Door pray, and ſpeak (Ser. goes to the door 
Ser. My Maſter, Madam, defires—— ' - (and ſpeaks) 
Lar. Oh hideous! Now the Raſcal bellows ſo loud, that he tears my 
Head to pieces. Here, Awkwardneſs, go take the Booby's Meſſage, and 
ing it to me. [ Maid goes to the Door, whiſpers and returns.) 
am. My Maſter deſires to know how your Ladyſhip reſted laſt Night. 
andf you are pleas'd to admit of a Viſit this Morning? - - 
Lur. Ay——Why this is civil —— *Tis an inſupportable toil tho? for 
Women of Quality. to model their Husbands to good Breeding. © 


Enter Standard. 


Stand. Good morrow my deareſt Angel. How have you reſted laſt night? 

Lur. Lard ,Lard, Coll! What a Room have you made me here with your 
dirty Feet: Bleſs me, Sir! will you never beweclaim'd from your flovenly 
Campaign- Airs? *Tis the moſt unmannerly thing in nature to make a fli- 
ding rag 2 Lady's Chamber with dirty Shoes; ir writes Rudeneſs upon 
the Boa ect; 2 | 5 

Stand. A very odd kind of Reception this, truly / — Fm very ſorry, 
Madam, that thi offences of my Feet ſhould create an averſion to my Com- 
pany : But for the future. I ſhall honour your Ladyſhip's Appartment as the 
Sepulcher at Feruſalem, and always come in barefout. | FX 
Ng Lur. W 0p an at Feruſalem ! Your Complement, Si, is very far 
fetch d: But your Feet indeed have a very Travelling-Air. - od 
;f Stand. Come, come, my Dear, no ſerious diſputes upon Trifles,” ſince 

you know, I never contend-with you in matters ot Conſequence. You are 

s "WO ſtill Miftriſs of your Fortune, and Marriage has only made you more ab- 
— Wookute in your Pleaſure, by adding one faithful Servant to your Deſires.— 
y Come, clear your brow, of that uneaſy-Chagrine, and let that pleaſing 
lo Air take place that firſt enſnard my Heart. I have invited ſome Gentle- 
it nen to Dinner, whoſe Friendſhips deſerve a welcome look. Let their 
88 Entertainment {hew how -bleſs'd you have made me by a plentiful For- 
re X 


"EIS 


- 


tune, and the Love of ſo agreeable a Creature. 
| Lur. Your Friends, I ſuppoſe,” are all Men of Quality 7 
} Stand. Madam, they are Officers, and Men of Honour. 
Lur. Officers, and Men of Honour That is, they will daub the Stairs: 
with their Feet, ſtainall the Rooms with their Wine, talk Bawdy to my 
Voman, rail at the Parliament, then at one another, fall to cutting of 
Throats, and break all my China. 
y Hand. Admitting that I kept ſuch Cor *tis unkinck in you, Ma- 
e am, to talk fo ſeverely of my Friends. hut my Brother, my „* 
„haft come from his Voyage, and will be here to pay his Reſpects 3 


ty R Sr 1 "%% * * " 
| - T4 , Harry Wildair, lng 
þ:: --- — Dir, I ſhall dee eee a Naben vt 2. 
Education, nnn ld 145 iE v 
5 1 11 750 — SY den: uo ot; rens! iT ala 4 440050 ql 0. 
N - Enter Parley, 2nd peg Tg RT on 
Sn 1 Thevs PAS — with my Woman; Lou may entertain your = 


— — ** ou may command a Diſh of Pork and Peaſe, with 
E — h, Liuppole 5 and ſo, Sir, much hoe” may do you. 
Come Parley. — 11715 1 A l wore 
Stand. Hell and Tue een lt foo 
e „„ e 


Ere. With all my Heart Where S your Wife; W > — 


Ho now Man What's the matter? Dinner ready doc 
Stand. No. I dont know:——— Hang i it; Em ſorry that I invitel 
you: For you muſt know that my Wife is very much out of order 
taken dangerouſly Il of a ſudden -'———fothat———— : 

Fire. Pfhaw! Nothing, nothing but a Marriage qualm; a Chil 
dten, or breeding Miſchief? Where is ſhe, Man? Prithee _ ſee her 

_ Hike to ſee this fine Lad q you bave BREE 

Stand. Upon my word ſhe's very ill, and can thee any body. | 

Fire. So ill that ſhe can't ſee any body What, Abe's not in labour ſure! 

1 tell you, I will ſee her. Where is he? [Looking about] 
Stand. No, no Brother; ſhe's gone abroad to take the Ai: 

Hire. What the Devil! Dan ngerous ſick, and gone out! So fick, that 


| : 8 © "ſhell ſee no body within, yet gone abroad to ſee all the World! — 


you have made your Fortunes with a Vengeance! Then, Brother, 

vou ſhall Dine with me at -Locker's'; I hate theſe Family. Dinner 
where à Man's oblig d to, O Lard, Madam! No Apology, dear Sir.— 

ITis very good indeed, Madam For your ſelf, dear Madam. 
Where n- the rub'd Floor under foot, the China in one Corner, ani 
the Glaſſts in another, a Man can't make two ſtrides without hazard of 
his Life. - Commend: me to a Boy and à Bell; Coming, coming, Sir 
- Much noiſe, no Attendance, and a dirty Room, where L may eat like 
2 Horſe, drink like a Fiſh, and 15 T0 like 3 Hang your 12 


Dinners; Corte n e ee e OL 
ll I% 
4. they are going out, Birer Banter; 10 . feng bo: retire; 
10 Kind 07 Hy on 206 16 cards ein off 18 Let ann 


Stand, Who's that? Come in, Sir. Yourbuſi nsſz]|cpian Git: ir, 
Ban. Pethaps, die u maymando +6 inform: * vou 40 
pear to beaggreat a Stranger here as my ſelf. Bier 03 0 
Vire. FTI ay De * las ſome bel with mo my 


1 
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ar. His Wife ! Gadſo! a pretty fellow, à very pretty Fellow, a likely 
Fellow, and a handſomeFeltow, I find nothing like a Monſter about him; 
| wou'd fain ſee his Forehead tho — Fir your humble Servant. 

Sand. Yours, Sir—— But why d'ye ſtare ſo in my Face? 5 0 

Ban, I was told, Sir, That the Lady Laretoell's — had ſome- 
thing very remarkable over his Eyes, by which he might be known. . 

Hre. Mark that, Brother. [Ir bis ear. ] 

Stand. Vour Information, Sir, was right: I have acroſs Cut over my 
left Eye that's very remarkable.———But. pray, Sir; by what marks are 
you to be known; 

Ban. Sir, Lam dignify'd and diſtinguiſh'a by the Name and Title of 
Beau Banter ; Tm younger Brother to Sir Harry Mildair; and J hope to 
Inherit his Eftate with his Humour; for his ite, Im told, is dead, and 
has left no Child. 

Stand. Oh, Sir! I'm your very humble Servant; 3 you 're not unlike 

your Brother in the Face; but methinks, Sir, you don't become his Hu- 


— altogether ſo well; for what's Nature in Him looks like Affectati?- 


on in you. 

Bun. Oh Land Sir! *tis rather Nature in Me what i is acquird by Him; ; 
He's beholding to his -Education for his 7 Nov where Tye think oy. 
Humour was eſtabliſſdꝰ. 

Stand. Where? 

Ban. At Oxford. 


Stand. 65 beck 
re. I At Oxford 


Ban. Ay ; There have I been ſucking my dear Alma Mater theſe ſeven 
Years : et, in defiance to Legs of Mutton,” ſmall Beer, crabbed Books, 


and ſour · fac d Doctors, I can dance a Minuet, court a Miſtriſs, play at 


Picket, or make a Paroli, with any Wi/dair in — In ſhort, Sir, 
in ſpighr of the Univerſity, I'm a-pretty Gentleman, Coll. Where's 


your Wife 2 

lire. Mimio im.] In ſpigbu the Univerſe ry Pm: 4 p ety Gm 
1/11] RS _ Po Who, "gl we WW ife lark ye, young Plato, 
Whether -wow'd — 7 rue your Note flit,” or your cut > 

Ban. Firſt tell me, Sir, Which will you chaſe, t to be run through the 
Body, or ſhot through the Head? 92 

Fize. Follow me, and III tell ye. 


Ban. Sir, my Servants ſhall attend ye, if you weer Equipage of your 


OWN. 247 — p 
Fire. Blood, Sir: 45111 ven Oc 27 220% e mem ; 
Stand, Hold. nel 9 10 ks a 4 Boy. "x n 
Ban: Look 7e Sr, keepthalfa dozen Fra that Ae 10 bigneſs a 
upon 
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16 Sir Harry Wildair, being 
upon Earth but to anſwer impertinent | 

- fighting Stomach can digeſt theſe fix brawny Fellow for a Breakfaſt, thei 
Maſter, perhaps, may do you the favour to run you through the Body for 


Alncient ot 


Ban. My Lady Lurewell, I ſay, Sir. 


Queſtions :. Now, Sir, if Your 


Fire. Sirrah, will you fight me? I received juſt now fix Months Pay 


and by this Light Tl give yu the half on t for one fair blow at your Scull 


Ban. Down with your Money, Sir. / 1 
Stand. No, no, Brother; If you are ſo free of your Pay, get into the 


nen Room; there yow'lt find ſome Company at Cards, I ſuppoſe; you 
may find appocrunſry for your Revenge, my Houſe protects him now. 
| © 


Fire. Sir, the time will come. [I xExi. 
Ban. Well ſaid, Brazen head. | 
Stand. I hope, Sir, you'll excuſe the freedom of this Gentleman; his 
Education has been among the boiſterous Elements, the Windd and Waves 
Ban: Sir, I value neither Him, nor his Wind and Waves neither; 


Im priviledg d to be very impertinent, being an Oxonian, and oblig'd t 


no Man 'beingaBeaz, * | 
Stand. Sir, 1 admire the fredom of your Condition. But pray, Sir 
have you ſeen your Brother fince he came laſt over ? | 
Bam. I han't ſeen my Brother theſe ſeven Years, and ſcarcely heard from 


him but by report of others. About a Month ago he was pleas'd to ho- 
nour me with a Letter from Paris, importing his Defign of being in Lon: 


don very ſoon, with a deſire of meeting me here. Upon this I chang'd my 


Cap and Gown tor a long Wig and Sward, and came up to London to at. 
tend him, went to his Houſe, but that was all in Sables for the death of 


bis Wife; there I was told, that he deſign'd to change his Habitation, be- 
cauſe he wou d avoid all remembrances that might diſturb his quiet. You 


_- arethe fiſt Perſon that has told me of his Arrival, and J expect that you 


my likewiſe inform me where to wait on him. 70 8 | 
Stand. And I ſuppoſe, Sir, this was the bus'neſs that. occaſion d me the 


Honour of this Viſit. 


Ban. Partly this, and partly an Affair of greater conſequence. You muſt 


know, Sir, that tho Lhave read Ten thouſand Lies in the Ulniverſity, yet 


I have learn'd to ſpeak the truth my ſelf; and to deal plainly with you, 


the Honour of this Viſit, as you were pleas d to term it, was defign'd to 
the Lady Lyrewell. 1 5.86 110/17 35Þ 


Stand. My Wife, Sir? | 
Stand. But I fay my Wife, Sir What! JO... 
Ban. Why, look ye, Sir; You may have the Honour of being call'd the 
Lady Lzrewe!/s Husband; but you will never find in any Author, either 
odern, that She's call'd Mr. Standard's Wife. Tis true, 
* 2 . Fi your 


* 


——" 


- \ 


«A i.a 4 i. 


Aon. Oh malheur ! malheur! ma heur ! 


| og by s the Mo 1 
— * ce 'C: ds 00 Gy es for 1 Y ou; b the ee 


"© je ut 14h Ton * Meble TY 


jow're hg, Fa fs KM ydu; f 
jou . made y hs 7285 th one 5 t there's 110 fl mall; diſtinction in 


ma N 75 


your Blob. Vou Ny ſtill a disbanded Clone, and the | is ſtill a Woman 


of Quatiry; I rake it. 
Stand. 190 11 5 the moſt impudent young Fellow | ever met with 
n all take it. | 
Ban. Ir, Pima Maſter of Arts, and 1 lead the pr privileg: of my ſtariding, 
Enter a Servant, and tohiſpers Banter. 


Ser. Sit the Gentleman in the Coach below ſays hell be Joop unleſs 


you come preſently. |; 
Ban. I had forgot Coll. your Nümble Servitt. © _ [Exit ] 


Stand. Sir, you muſt excuſe me We not, AG on . a ſtairs.— 


An impudent young Dog. 9 Exit hex woch. 


8 


Scene-changes to another ee in hs ame - Hobs, E. nter Lujewell, | 


| Ladies, Monſ. Marquis and Fireball, as lofi Gale one after FLO 
1 ther, rearing their Cards, and _—_ em about the as r 


Las Ruin'd !, Undone! 1 N | ng YEW oo Ann 
2, "Ta. What will my Husband fay? or 


"Fre. Blood and Fire, H haye loft Ban, e 
Monſ.” A Hupdred ten Piſtols, fink me. 


bie, Sink you? fink the, that hays loſt 060 Hundred and Na = 


Sink: you indeed: why 
Lai. But why wou d you hazard the Bank upon.one Card? 


Monſ. Becauſe me had loſe by de Card tree times before.— Lock Jon þ | 


—— 


Madam, de very next Card had been our. Oh Morbleu ! gui fa? 


with a 


Man ſ. Morbleu, Madam, me nevre "oft before: But dat Mpnhcur Sir ; 


y, dat Chevalier 1Wi/dair is de Devil. Where is de Chevalier? 


Lur. Counting our Money within vonder Go, go, be gone; and 
berhink your ſelt of ſome Reveng —— He he comes. iP: — 11 


Lock ye, Gentlemen, any $. Tune, — Tall d 
I dance to the Tune of Fifieen hundred Pound, the moſt elevated piece 


e herd in my Lite; are BE. Welt, ee 10 


* dal 4 
Way, Flſteei| ae Bh, B So «Dera Walt = _ 
N45 Hr 2 


__ Mrs. 


= 


7 L rely'd: altogether on your ſetting tlie Cards; you us cd to Tale 


— 


——— 11. ape ns 
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Net „ ne Wildair, FRO ohh 


Ms. OE OR) Scars For you (Give or Jong) 


- Adoration N theſe Pow IS receive (Lifting wp a Curd.) from the bright 
Hands and Fingers of the Fair, always lift up to pay Devotion here ! And 


— 


„ 


And here's fine Coaches, ery "a uipage, lovely and victori 
ous Burgundy for me. On „ Angels! 32 Loſers ſorrow, 


And the Gainers joy; Get ye into my GUS Fe —— Now, Gentlemen and 
"og Ladies, Lam your bumble Servant. —— You'll excuſe me, | hope, the 
mall Devotion here that I pay to my good Fortune. —Ho'now ! Mute! 
hy, Ladies, I know that Loſers have leave to ſpeak; but I don t find 
that they? re privileg d to be a 


| - (Cap aps the Captain on the fhoulder.) 
ire. Death and Hell! Why a ye ſeri me, Sir? (Drawing.) 
- id, To comfort you, Sir——Your Ear, Cape. r -The Ring of 
Spain i is dead. KN iy 1 
Fire. The King of Spain dead. uy 
Wild. Dead as Coles. Cr 225 1 175 d aLenero on t juſt now. — -f 
Fire. Tall dall derall (nge. Look ye, Sir, pray ſtrike me again if 


V 1 eaſe See here, Sir, you 17 me but one ſolitary Guinea in 


orld. "(Puts it in bis Mouth.) Down. it goes i faith. Allons for 


de Thad Houſe and the Mediterrancon.— Tall dall dera. (Eis 


Wild. Ha, ha, ha.— Pravely Wen Captain. 
Lur. Bleſs me, Sir Harry: I ne l r of a Quareel, I'm wo: much 
concern? 


Wild. At the loſs of Four db But why, why ſhould the Fair 


3 be afflicted? Your Eyes, your Eyes, Ladies, much brighter than the Sun, 


have equal Power with him 23 Fn transform to ole, 8 whate re they 


plwKbeaſe. The Lawyer's Tongue, th Idicr's Sword, the Courtier's Flat. 
dery, and the Merchant's Trade, abs aves that dig the Golden: Mines for 
You. Your Eyes unty the Miſer's natred Furſe. (Jo one Lady.) 
Melt into Coin the Magiſtrate's maffy Chain. —— ; Your, mints for you 
. Hereditary Lands (To another.) - 


And Gameſters only win when 
can loſe tc you. (To Lutewell.)— — — This Luck 18 the moft Rherorica 


* thing in Nature. 


3 Thane a rat mind to rr cual. I live. 
I. La. And I. r 
tt. mL. (hig and Exit.) 


Wild, What, forfwear Cards 1 Why): Madam 2 ruin our Frade. — 


8 ru maintain, that the Money at Court circulates more 2 the Baſſet- Bark, 
than the Wealth of the Merchants by the Bank of the 


ity. Cards! the 
t Miniſters of Fortune s Power; that blindly ſhuffle out her thought: 
EE Fay ours, and make a Knave more pow rful than a King, — hat 


then the e pleating Tues, the anxious re and dubious Joy . enter 
tain 


— 
— 


the Sequel of te Trip to wht Jeblle. . 1 19 =, 


| 

tain our Mind! The Capot at Pick the Paroli at Baſſet; — Aud then | | 

) Ombre ?-Who can reſiſt the charms of Mattadors ? I 

- Lur. Ay, dir Hang ; and Yeu the Sept le Va, Qvineè le Va & Trae 2 
11 ,. 

* 


_—— 


Wild. Right, right, Madam — 
Lur. Then the Nine of Diamonds at Comet; W Fives at Cribbidge = A 
4 and Pam in 5 Sir Harry! * 
N 17/4. Ay, Nladam, theſe are Charms indeed Then the pleaſure of: - 
icking your Husbands Pocket over Night co play at Baſſet next Da 
Then the advantage a fine Gentleman may make-of a Lady's neceſhty, E Fo) 
gaining 2 Favour tor fifty Fiſtols, which 2 Hundred Years Coup cou'd 
never have produc'd. 7 

Lur. Nay, nay, Sir Harry, that's foul play... 7 

Width, Nay, nay, Madam, tis nothing but the Game , and x have. 
ol Lit fo in France a Hundred times. 

12 Come, come, Sir, no more on't. III tell you in three w - 
Thar rather than forego my Cards, PI torfivear my Viſits, Falhipes, my 

_ Friends, and Relations. 

W There ſpoke the ſpirit of True born Engli iſh Quality, with a 
true French Education. | 

Lur. Look ye, Sir Harry, Lam well born, gs well bred, I 
brought Hashand a large Fortune; he ſhall or I will Elope. 


ir id. No, no, Madam; theres no occafion for a See here, Ma- 25 
Un, damm 2 
ley Lur. What, the Singing Birds, Sir 3 ? Let me be. ** 


= | Wild. Pugh, Madam Abele are but a few. But I cou'd wiſh, de rout mon 
ty.) ceur, for quelque Commoditie where I might be handſomely plunder" d of em. 
0 | Lur. Ab] Chevalher! tous jour obhigeant Engageant & tout 


= Wild. Allons, Atlons, Madam, tout a votre ſer vice Pulls N 
e Lur. No, no, Sir Harry, not atthis time o day; you ſhall hear from me 
ou in the Eyeni 


Wd, Then, Madam, T'll leave you ſomerhing to entertain you the 
while. *Tis a French- Pocket-book, with ſome Remarks of my own-u by; = :: 
the new way of making Love. Pleaſe to peruſe it, and give me your Opi- 
| nion in the Evening. Exil.] : 
77 Lur, { Opening the Book.) A French Pocket book, with Remarks upon 
e de new way of making Love! Then Sir Harry is turning Author, I find 
What's here? —Hi, hi, hi. A Bank Bill for a Hundred Found. 1 
new way of making Love! Pardie cet fort Gallant. One of the . 
a prettieſt Remarks that ever I ſaw in all my Life: Well now, that N iddair's 
Yar 4 charming Fellow, —Hij, hi, hi. ——he has ſuch an Air, and ſuch a 


r ue MIO Twarant” nom theres a Hundred home-bred 
| D 2 I EE: Hock. 


: 
P — as ee : 


_ 8 — — 
9 


2322722 oe 
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—— On 


- — — — 
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way —_ 
* 


EI 8 1 Harty: -Wildair, N 


lockheads wou'd come,——Magam, I'll give Lou a Hundrd Guiner it 


vou M let me. -Faugh! bang their 2 Mee immodeſt Proceedings.—. 
tes a Hundred pound now, and he rever names the thing; I love an 
, - ImpudentAQtion Wan BI of modeſty with-all wy We — bn 8 
„ gies e Nene Keule Sam 4. | 
74 1755 — | - 2 8 5 — — — v 
A © T- III. Ces ctimies.” | 
q Bi in git | 05 Lufewell and Monſieur Marquis. 
Lay: EM. Mas Ro es cos thought how: to deal 
your ill Fortune? 


Mon. Madam, I have tought dat Fortune be one blind -Bich- Why 
mou d Fortune be kinder to de Anglis Chevalier dan to de France Want 2 
Ave I not de bon Grace? ave I not de Perſonage? ave I not de under. 
ſtanding? Can de Anglis Chevalier dance bettre dan I? can de Anglis Che. 
valier tence bettre dan I? can de Anglis Chevalier play Baſfer bettre dani? 
n why ſhou'd Fortune be kinder to de Ami hevalier dan de France 
atquis? 
3 Why ? Be SE Fortune is blind. 
| Mon,. Blind! begar, and.dumb, and deaf too. — Vell den. Fortune 
1 5 Anglis-man de Riches, but Nature give de France: man de Poli- 
© © nique to correct de unequal Diſtribution. 
ur. But how can you correct it Monſieur? 
J Ecoute, Madam. Sir 4rry. Wildarr his vile is a 
5 N 29 advantage cau you make of that?: 
„ Begar, Madam. Ii, hi, hi.— De Anglis man's dead Viſe fall 
5 Cuckol her Usband. © © 
Lr. How, how, Sir! Adead Woman Cuckold her Husbard | 
Mons. Mark! Madam. WeFrance-men make a de diſtinction between 
4s deſign and de term of de Treaty. She canno touch his Head, but. 
the can Cuckol his Pocket of Ten touſan "DPI digg vd 2c 
. 475 exp Ro you your ſelf, hi Ade . 
Monſ. 1 haye Sit Arry ildain his Vide 4 85 my Pocket... EW. t: 265 
Eur. Hon Sir Harrys Wite i in your Pocket 
Manſ. Hold, Madam; dere is. an autre diſtinction benen de v0. 
as Term of de Treaty. 2 
* n Sir, 55 more of our ift ipctions, but ſpeak plains N 
en de France mans. pkg CAS He Head, dere is — 
fn ion upon 5 ongue.— See her herey adam! 1 ave de Picture of Sir: 
ary Vite in my. eas Lr. 
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145. Ist poſſible > 2 e 0 IT D 

Mon. Voyez. 

Lur. The very ſame, N finely MY r Mew 7 how did 
you purchaſe it? 

Monſ. As me did harchaſc de Picture, ſo me did gain de 8 0 
dear, dear Subſtance; by de bon mien, de France Air, Chantant, chor. 
mant, de Politique a . la Tate, aud. R a la Pie. 

Lur. Lard bleſs me! How cunningly ſome Women can lay the Rogue 
Ah! have I fund it out! Now as J hope for mercy I am glad on't. I hate 
to have any Woman more Vertuous than my ſelf. — Here was ſuch a work 
with my Lady Wildair's Piety; my Lady Wildair's Condudt! and my La- 
dy Wildarr”'s Fidelity forſooth '—Now dear Monſi wy; you have infallibly 
told me the beſt News that I ever heard in ,my ell, and the was 
but one of us? heh ? 8 

Monſ. Oh, Madam! me no tell Tale, me no candalie de dead; de 
Picture be dumb, de Picture ſay noting, 

Lur. Come, come, Sir, no more diſtinctions; Im ſure it was fo... 1 
wou'd have given the World for ſuch a ſtory. of her while the was living. 
She was Charitable forſooth and ſhe, was Devout torſooths and every 
body was twitted t th Teeth: with my Lady Wildair's Reputation; And 
why don't you mark ber Behav — and her Diſcretion? She goes to 
Church twice a day.—— Ah! I hate theſe Congregation women. Theres 
ſuch a fuſs and ſuch a clutter about their Devotion, that it makes more 
noiſe than all the Bells in the Fariſn.— Well, but what * can you 
make nowof the Picture? F 

Monſ. De advantage of ten touſan Livres, os — vous, Ma- 
dam. Dis Lady ſhe die at Montpelien in France, Lave de Broder in dat 
City dat write me one Account dat ſhe dye in dat City, and dat ſhe ſend 
me dis Picture as a Legacy, wid a touſan Nat mains to de dear Marge 
de charmant Marquis, mon ceur le Marquis. 

Lur. Ay, here was Devotion! here — Diſcretion! 9 was Fadeliy: 
Mon ceur le Marquis: Ha, ha, hi. Well, but how. will this wy 
cure the Money ?- . 2 

Monſ. Now, Madam, for de France Politique: os 159800 

Lur. Ay, what is the French Politick. ... „ r 

Monſ. Never to tell a Secret to a Yoman— Madam, je ſai dee 
ſerxiteur. _ (Runs off.) (oF 

os Beg hold, Sir; we Marr part fo; J Il AN 8 dels 


| | Enter  Stapdard. "and Fireball. 


Hire. ah! rag look! I. there,. Brot how the Coc- 
22 1 85 Rays 8a K a; 8 95 See - 
al parle, albu Darts. 


vou 


thete s a Squeeze for 


„now t 


— * af it. Mor ceur, 


— 


8 $i Harry Wildair, being, 


2285 the French R 


ands and the Tongue, all going together ? 
Pe Walking in diſorder.) Where's my Reaſon? Where's my Philo- 
here's Bo Religion now ? | 

2 III tell you where they are; in your Foy Sir.— 


| — Blood! 
Fay, Revenge.” 


Stand. But how: degr Mother? 


| ſome Months ago before I was marry 
worth your Acquaintance, — 


| [27 . 


| Horns, 


execution? for not one of theſe Fellows ſtirs about without his 


as the Wind; 
ting enough. ſome time a 


Tire. Why, ſtab him, ſtab him now. ae, 


(Gen? 157 
Stand. Stab him Why, Cuckoldomꝰs 


a Hydra that bears 4 thouſand 


Heads; and tho* I ſhou'd cut this one off, ihe Monſter ſtill wou'd ſprout. 


Muſt I murder all the Fops in the Nation? and to fave my Ta from 
expoſe my Neck to the Halter? 
Fire. *Sdeath, Sir, can't you Kick” and . Kick one. 


Stand Cane another. 


Fire. Cut off the Ears of " third. 


W-1 Stand; Slit the Noſe of 4 fourth. 3 


Ere. Tear Crevats. 
Stand. Burn Perukes. FL 

Fire. Shoot their Coach-horſes. 
Stand. A noble Plot But now it laid; Jt ſhall we 


_— 


t it in 
uard du- 
re ſtout as Heroes; for I can aſſure you that a Beau 


Corps. Then t 
wr. you'any Gentleman i in e 


with is Jeep 


— 


| Ele, rd. 25688 
Ser. Sir, eres S Mr. Clncher below, who begs the Honour to ki your 


Stend. Ay, Why here's er Beau. 


. Let him come, ler him come 3 PI thew you how to thats a 
' _ Stand. Hold. hold, Sit; this ! is a fiople inofferſive Fellow, that will 
| rather make us Diverſi on. O N 


preſently. 


Fre. Diverſion* Ay. Why, ru knock him down for Diverſion 
Stand. No, no; prithee be quiet; I gave him a ſurfeit of Intriguing 


Fre. My Acquaintance! What i is he? 


Stand. A Fellow of a ſtrange Werhercock. head, very had. but as Veke | 
conſtantly full of the Times, and never fails to pick up 


ſome humour or other out - the A n that proves diver- 
the Travelling M —= in his Head, 

2 u oof occaſions; but! ſince the new 
Revolution in Europe another pirit has * A and de runs ſtark 
— Enter 


and was going to the 7ub 


„ 


ogue has the Head, and the "op or the 


.— 2285 bid him come 92 He's 


the 


ur 


ill 


the Se . the Trip 10 . 1 23 


Au 


0 cube | . by: DEER 
Clin. News, news, Coll! 


Stand. Where did you hear it? 

Cin. I read it in the publick News. 0 Wh pering. | 

Stand. Ha, ha, ha. And why d'ye whiſper i it fora Secret? ; -- 

Cin. Odſo! Faith that's true. But that Fellow there; what is he! ; 

Stand. M Bucher Fireball, > gal come home from the Ba/rick. 

Cin. Odfo! Noble Captain, 
from the Poop to the Forecaſtle. 
_—_ dear * tell us the News. Odſo ! Tm ſo pleas dl 

you ! Well, the News, dear Captain. You GPa a brave Squa- 
ok "of Men of War to ae Baltick. Well, 058 what then? eh? 

Fire. Why then we came back again. 5 

Cin. Did you faith? — Fooliſh! fooliſh! ve fooliſh! 
Captain.— 
you meet? and what Whales did you ſee © 

Fire. We had a violent Storm off the Coaſt of TFailand.” 

Ulm. Futland ? Ay, that's part of Portugal. 
enter d the Saumu and you mauld Copenhagen faith. And then 
that pretty, dear, ſweet, pretty me of Swede; 7 What fort of Man is he. 
pra A 
fire Why, tall and ſlender. 

Clin, Tall: and Slender ! much about my pitch? heh ? 

Fire. Not ſo groſs, nor altogether ſo low. 

Cn, No! I'm ſorry fort; v 
Well, and what more ? and fo you Bombarded | Hands at the door; Clin- 
Cpenhagen.- (Mrs. Parley) —Whiz, flap | cher beckens; her wh 
went the' Bombs. (Mrs. Parley)—— And o J bis Hards behind going 


Well, not altogether ſo groſs, you ſay.——(Here | Bac ts and ſpeaking | 


62 Letter you Jade) Very tall, you ſay? Is] ro her and the Gentlo- 
the King very tall? (Here's a Guinea you Cen by Turns, . 
ade. [be rakes the Letter, andibe Coll. ob 2 hum.] Hem! hem! 
Coll. I'm mightily troubl'd with the Ptyfick of late. Hem! hem! 

aſtrange ſto of my breaſt here. Hem ! But now it is off again. 
Well, but Captain, you tell us no News at all. 


Fire. tell you one piece that all the World Oy! and ftill you are 


a ſtranger to it. 
—— Bleſs me ! what can this be ! 
re, Thar you are a Fool. 


P ec i a ta 


great Eh! what's this Fellow: me | 
thinks he has a kind of ſuſpicious Air our * 9 Pope's dead. 


m your moſt humble and obedient Servant, 
Nay, a kiſs o' tother fide * . 
e 


right Sea · 
what did you do? how did you n? bs, — did 


Well, and ſo—you 


ſorry indeed. ¶ Here Parley enters, and 


Un. 


— 


24 * Al r Harry, Wildair, hinge 4 


3 Eh! witty, witty Sea. Captain. Odſo 1 And I wonder, Captain, 
E _ that your underſtandin ing c did nat ſplit your Ship to pieces. 
{ - - Frre. Why ſo, Sir? 

"REY Wo Becauſe, Sir, it is ſo nen, ane err Wit fr 


e rf 


} 


ta Fa 1 TS 4 2 41 1. . 4 * | 
| n R 1 \ 
4 * 


„ Ener Pailey, who SAWS tea Later. bei I nil 
5 2 23 3 Wy. pre 


[ IS Oaſo \ a Letter ! then there's News - What, ive the Forei 155 
| | 


What News, dear Coll. what News? Hark ye Mrs Parley ¶ Ae 22 ith 
[Parley while by Coll. dale the Leiter, 
Stand: The e Son of 5 Whore! 1 Kitt ** eee 


» ' ' 


violate the work of your fair Hands. (Oh ful ſome Fop,) 

im 4 herefore with the, warmth of my, Kiſſes that d it 1aſunter, 

* Ay, here's ſuch a turn of Style, — takes a tine Lady :) Ihave 
5 no News, but that the Pope's dead, and] haue ſome Pacquets 

| | that Affair 10 ens. fa, my Correſpondent in Wales; ut 1 fol 

. e oy Ps to wa 1 Jos u the ho 

oh, pointed, with the N 0 N 


5 1 . Was "— to break open N tel TI” 
2 I 


* 4 
. 


TL urs, | 
E 
”- =, * * — 
— 
| \ | i To Cine 
* * * - : p * = 

7 8 ö * Fs * 4 5 | 

. 3 8 * f ' 

* * 4 of * 4 1 þ 3 N : 


, 
# © 


V wa Me. To 1 Boche ms roles aR ue. 

"ark , A Damn' Tel — 5 7 as 
13 SGrand. See here! 1 2 to my. Wife“ „ Fu 

Fre. *Sdeath ! let me tear him to pieces. | OS 

Stand. No, no; We'll: manage him to more advantage. Take him 
with you to Locket's and invent, ſome way or other to fuddle him: — 
Here, Mr. Clizcher, Lhave prevafl don my Brother here to giye you ave 
ry particular Account of the whole Voyage to the Sound by his own Jour 
nal, if you pleaſe to honour him with your ne at 3 
Cin. His own Journal! Odſo, let; me ſee it, 

Stand. Shew it him. 9d el 165 

8 Fre. Here, Sir. | 


\ = bs 
——— —— — * — — — — — 
1 
% 
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Ci.” Now for Nes [Reads] Thurſday, Augn# the ↄth, ftom the 
och Noon to this Day Noon Winds variable, Courſes per Traverſe, true 
Courſe protracted, with all Impedimeats allow'd, is North 45 Degrees, 
Weſt 60 Miles, difference of Latitude 42 Miles, departure Weſt 40 Miles, 
Latitude per Judgment 54 Degrees 13 Minutes Meridian diſtance current 
from the bearing of the Land, and the Latitude is 88 Miles. Odſo 
great News faith. Let me ſee. At Noon hroke our Main- top-Sail- 


yard, being rotten in the Slings; two Whales Southward. ——Odfo ! a 
Whale! great News faith —— Come, come along, Captain. But, d'ye 


hear? With this Proviſo, Gentlemen, That I Won't drink; for hark ye, 


Captain, between you and I, there's a fine Lady in the Wind, and I ſhall 
have the Longitude and Latitude of a ſine Lady, and the 
Hir. A fine Ladp!———Ah the Rogue! 1 [Aſides 4 
Cli. Yes, a ſine Lady, Colonel, a very fine Lady. Come, no Cere- 
mony, good Captain. s. [ Exeunt Fire-ball and Clincher. 
Stand. Well, Mrs. Parley, how go the reſt of our Affairs? 12 
Par. Why, worſe and worſe, Sir; here's more Miſchief ſtill, more 
Branches a ſprouting 3 nne Ade 
Stand. Of whoſe planting, pray? bd 
Par. Why, that impudent young Rogue, Sir Harry Wildair's Brother has 
commenc'd his Suit, and fee'd Counſel already. Look here, Sir, two . 
Pieces, for which, by Article, I am to receive Four. \ LO” 
Stand. Tis a hard Caſe now, that a Man muſt give four Guinea's for the 
good News of his Diſhonour. Some Men throw away their Mony in De- 
bauching other Mens, Wives, and I lay out mine to keep my own honeſt : 
But this is making a Man's Fortune! Well, Child, there's your Pay; 
and I expect, when I come back, a true Account how the Buſineſs goes 


Par. But ſuppoſe the Bus'neſs be done before you come back® 1 
Stand. No, no; ſhe ha'n't ſeen him yet; and her Pride will preſerve her 
againſt the firſt Aſſaults. Beſides, I ſha'n't ſtay. HI. K LEx. Col. Far. 


, 0 "} " Sad ds 4 
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do's 5 Ne | as 1 84. x — 42 8 - 
Scene changes to another Room in the fame Houſe. ' 
Ester Wildair and Lurewell. 1 


4 . gig 2 

Lur. Well now, Sir Harry, this Bogk you: gave me As Lhope to breathe 

I think *tis the beſt penn'd Piece I have ſeen a great while. I don't know 
any of our Authors have writ in ſo florid and genteel a Style. 

Wild. Upon the Subject, Madam, I dare affirm there is nothing extant 


more moving. Look ye, Madam, I = an Author rich in enn 2. 


220 - 
the needy Poets of tha Ape may fill their Works with Rhapſodies of Flames 
and Darts, their barren Sighs and Tears, their 1 a Looks and amorouz 
5 Vows, that might in Chaxcer's time, perhaps, w_ 

now tis only ſuch as I can touch that noble . and by the true, perſia- | 
ſive Eloquence, turn'd in the moving stile of Louis- d Ort, can raiſe the ra. 


Fe, viſh'd Female to a Rapture. In ſhort, Madam, I'll match Cowley in ſoftnels, 
Der- top Miko in ſublime, banter Cicero in Eloquence, and Dr. Swan il 


Fire, her Eyes full of Water, Hor Head full of Madneſs, and her Mouth full 


gers, the Poy ſons 8 


— —ů ——ä————— ͤ 1— —— * 
” P 
'F » 
uu , 


Si „ Harry Wild: Or e 


{d'for Love; but 


Quibbling, by the help” of chat moſt Ingeniods Society, call'd the Bank of 


England. 5 


 Zar. Ay, Sir Han; tbegin to hate that old Thing call'd Love; ; they u 5; 
tis clear out in France. 


Mild. Clear out, clear out, no Body Hout fk: And thts too; Honeſty 8 


went out with the ſlaſh'd Doublets, and Love with the cloſ e-body'd Gowns, 


Love! *tis ſo obſolete, ſo mean, and out of Faſhion; that I can compare it 
to nothing but the mitra 


5 Ballad 


51 ble Picture of Patient Grizell-at the Head of au old 
Faugh! | 
Tur. Haz ha, hi,———The- beſt Emblem in the World. — come, dir 
9 faith we'll run it down. — Love! Ay, methinks 1: he. the 
mournful Aelpomene with her Handerchief'at her Eye, her Heart full of 


of Nonſenſe — Oh! hang it. | 
Wild. Ay, Madam. Then the doleful Dies, 225 Plains, the Dip 


Zur. Oh the Vapours! _ X | 
ud. Then a Man muſt kneel, anda Nan muſt rear: ——There va Re: 


| poſe, I fee, in the next Room. Da | 
Tur. Unnatural Staff! 1 0 # is ] 
Mild. Oh, Madam, the moſt unnatural ding in the World; as s fulſomes 71 
| aSack-Pollt®, [Pulling her towards the Door] ungenteel as a Wedding-Ring, 
and as impudent as the naked State was in the Park. [Falls ber again. ' 


Eur. Ay, Sir Harry; I hate Love that's impudent. Thele Poets dreſs it Wb" 
up ſo in their Tragedies, that no modeſt Woman can bear it. Your wayis 8 
much the more tolerable, I muſt conſeſs. * 
Mid. Ay, ay, Madam; T tate your rude Whihing and Sighing; it puts2 4 


Lady out of conntenance. + [ Pulling her. ö F 
Lier. Truly ſo it ee, ere hut where are Os 
"wi" 


ng 
9 Only to rail at Love, Madan: 


973 & 13 3 5 (1 


Bar, 10 2 webe 2 (1 e comes 4 


bra hers in. 


2 


Ln 


— 
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Lur. Pſhaw!-prevented.! hy a. Str; ranger Had it . Hosband 

now. —Phaãw! Ver Ainkr, Sie. © Sir. 1 up Willaii s ” 7 
i Fan. Madam, vou have dropt your Hat. that was dropt in the A | | 
US ur. Diſcover d too by a Stranger What ſhall I do? e 
u . L From within.) Madam, you have got the moſt confounded pens | 
4. gere f Gael you get the Colonel to write the Superſcriptions of your Let=  Þ 
ters for yo | 


BY Lo. Fiese me, Sir Harry! don't you know that the Colonel can't write 
1 ech Your time is fo precious! _ 3 
a 19714; Shall I direct 28 way of Roan or Paris? (£17 34 | _ 
: Lur. Which you wil 4 


* WW 3. Madam, I very much applaud your dc of a Venti be dee 
ſtands the latrigues of moſt Courts in Europe they ſay. 


— Enter Wildair mba 88 — 


id Wild Here, Madam, I preſume tis right.— Tbis Gentlemen a Relation 

„ ef yours, Madam? Dem him. . * 

bo Ban. Brother, your humble Servant. 9 | 

f Wild. Brother; By what, Relation, Sir? 

1 Ban. Begotten dy the ſame Father, born of the ſame Mother, Brother 

1 I Kindred, and Brother Beau. | 

ia. Hey. day! how the fellow ſtrings his Genealogy — ye, Sir, 

8˙ ou may be Brother to Tom Thumb for ought I know ; but if you are my 

rother, I cou'd have wire! *. in Nur Mother 55 Womb for an hour or 

e. to longer. 12 » OO . | 

N Ban, Sir, * d your Letter Ne with your Came} to meet EY 
you in London ; and if you can remember your own band, hgre('eis, [Gives | 


6 Letter 1. | | a 
5 Wil. [Looking ber- ile Later I: Oh! pray, , let me dousder yon a 
. ile. —+—By: Japiter a pretty Boy, a: very. pretty Boy; a hand ſome Face, 
it 
Is 


good Shape, [Walks about and views him] well drefs?d. — The Rogue hass 
od Leg tag ! Come kiſs me, Child. Ay, be kiſſes like one oft NW. 
| nily, the right Velvet Lip. —Can'ſt thou Dance, Child ? | 
2 Ban. Ouy, Moanſien. KL —— 1) anne} i} 
Lar. Hey - day French tos i op fare; Sir, you cow never be bred at 
4 befurd . M CTR nnen 
Ban, No, Madam, my Cloaths were made in London. Brother, 1 . 
fome Affairs of Conſequence to communicate; which require a little privacy. 
Lur. Oh, Sir! T beg your pardon, 2 heave you, ir > * 
ſtay Supper N. ue 20 . . $16 LE x. — op 
Wild. Aſſurement Madam. 


—äů— — —— ——— — 
* 
* 


LY "= Rag Ham Wider e 


n. Vet: Madam, — both ſta 
Mild. Both . Ile fend you 


; to your d Matton-Commons apain 


How now? 


Fan. No, no; 1 ſhall find better Motton- Commons by meſüng with You, 


© Brother, —Come, Sir Harry : If you ſtay,' 't tay ; If you go, alſons. 


Wild. Why, the Devil's in this young fellow, Why Sirrab, haſt thous. 


5 ny thonghts of peing my Heir Why, you Dog, you ought to Pity p for me; 


- Don't you know, Sir, that la wful 


you ſhou'd keep a Pack of Wenches o purpoſe to bunt, down Matrimony, 
ealock th Me js certain Poverty to You? 


Look ye, Sirrah, come along; and for my diſappointment j jult now, if you 


don't get me a new Miſtreſs to night, Ile marry to morraw, and Won 


— 


a Captain, tell me. 
: Fay Sir, if you pleaſe to fit down, Iu tell you that old Don Cal's 
ead. | 
Cle. Dead !-—Nay, then——-[Sics down]—Here, Pen and Ink, Boy; 
Pen and Ink preſently ; z muſt write to my Correſpondent in Wales. ſtrait 
esd, [Rifes, and walks about in Diſorder.) 
Fr. What's the matter, Sir ?. ;; +14 ao on , "161 N 0 va. 


30, Pimp, like. a dntiful Brother. 
ber ns 13 ms f uber bin our, and Exit.] 
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Uk is 7-1 & 
un „ Firehall 114 in cis. 
Fir. Ome, Sir; not k the King's Health? foo 1e. 


_ Clin, Pray-now, good Captain, excuſe me. r here, gir; the 
ben ont his. arch] critical Minute, the critical Minute, faith? * 
Er. "What d'ye mean, Sir? 
An. I he Lady s critical Minute, Sir—Sir, your humble Servant. C0 
Bong Well! the Death of this Spaniſh King will — 
Clin. [Returning] Eh! What's that of the Spaniſh King: ? Tell me, dex 


Che. Politicks, Politicks, ſtark mad with Politics)... 
Fr. *Sdeath, Sir, what have ſuch Fools as you to do with ene 7 
* What, Job * Succeſſion — mind the ende 


See # * Fr. 
$1555 16 10350911 an it 


* 
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© 


and hate it mortally. 


Dear Colonel, He ien News! 


A Sequel i to tbe Trip to.the Jubilee, * 


Fir. Nay; that's minded er 5 *tis ſettÞ'd upon a Prince of France. 
Clin. What, ſettl'd already! —— The beſt News that ever came into 
England Come, Captain, faith and troth Captain, here” S a Health to 


Fir. Burn the Succeſſion, Sir. I wor't drink it— What! Drink Confu- 
fon to our Trade, Religion and Liberties ! 

Clin. Ay, by all means. —As for Trade, d'ye ſee? Pm a Gentleman; 
Theſe Tradeſmen are the moſt impudent Fellows 
we have, and ſpoll all our good Manners. What have we to do with 
Trade? 

Er, A trim Politician truly!— And what do you think of our Religion, 
Pray! | 
Cin. Hi, hi, hi—Retigion! — And what has a Gentleman to do with 
Religion pray? —— And to hear a Sea-Captain talk of Religion! That's“ 
Pleaſant, Faith. | | 

Er. And have you no regard to our Liberties, Sir Pa | 
Ain. Pſhaw! Liberties ! That's a Jeſt; We Beaux ſhall have liberty ton 
Win, and Drink. in any Government, and that's all wa for. 


298. 


— 


the Succeſſion. 


. 911 * 
Junk 


Enter Standard. 


Stan. Damn your News, Sir ; why are not you Drunk by this? 

Clin. A very civil Queſtion truly! 

Stan. Here, Boy, bring in the Brandy — Fill. 

Clin. This is a Piece of Politicks that ow t ſo well com pretend BE 

Stan. Here, Sir; ; now drink it off, or [Dratvs] 5 — Four Throat: 

cut. 

Clin. Ay, ay; this comes o'the Succeſſion 3 Fire and Sword already. 

Stan. Come, Sir, off with it. 3 

Clin. Pray, n Tap have I done to be burnt alive " 

Stan. Dr Sir, 1 p——>Þrother, mana e him, I muſt be gone. 
oh 1 F-46 de to Fireball, | = — oy 

r. Ay, Drink, Sir. 


. Clin. Eh! What the Devil, attack d both by Sea and Land! ——Look ye, 
Gentlemen, if I muſt be Poyſbn'd, pray let me chuſe my own Doſe 
Were La Lord now, I ſhou'd have the Priyilege of the Block, and as - Pm -. 


a Gentleman, pray ſtifle me with Curet aelragt; don't let me die like a 


Bawd, with Brandy. 
Fir. Brandy! Vou Dag, 


abuſe Brandy.) Flat Treaſon againſt the Navy 


A * Sirrah, Pll teach you to wle the Fleet — Here, Shark. 


ES. "Si Ham Wildair: Or ad 


— 
* 
- „ 


5 T Enter Shark. 


Get Three or Four of che Ships wall ad Pref this Fellow bee che 
Belzebuab. 


_. Clin. What, aboard the Belzebub!—Nay, nay, dear Captain, PII chuſe 

to go to the Devil this way—— Here, Sir, your good Health; 
and my own Confuſion, Pm afraid. [Drinks it ff. Oh! Fire ' F ire! 

Flames! Brimſtone and Tobacco! [ Beats his Stomach. I 

Fir. Here, quench it, quench it chen. Take the Glaſs, Sir. 

Clin. What, another Broadiide ! Nay then I'm ſank downri ht, — Dear 
"Captain, give me Quarter; conſider the preſent juncture ofa Jairs ; : Foul 
ſpoil my Head, ruin my: Politicks; faith you will. 2 

- Fir. Here, Shar 


Whiz,. Buz. Dent you hear it? Put your Ear to my Breaſt, and hear 
boy it Whizz hot Iron.— Eh! Bleſs me, how the Ship Touts! 
I can't ſtand ny Legs, faith. Dear Captain, give me a Kiſs— 
Ay, burn the Sncceſſion. "10k ye, Captain, I ſhall be Sea-Sick preſent- 
1 | | lan ee 


Enter Shark and another with a Chai en 
. . in with him. ent an 
Sha, AY, ay, Sir. > Aſt, 11 tte, Boy bd Natit OW 


| TT” the Wt 

Hr. Bring him along. EE ep 

Clin. Politicks, 2 Cy Politicks. en 
Stene changes t to Iimewetrr s 4 en, 


Enter Lurewell and Parley. 
Ly Bap ever ſee ſuch an impudent young * as 1 


bolt his Brother up and down from Place to Place fo very claſe, char 


we cou d not ſo e 218 41147 bw 
Par. 1 reckon, Sir Harry of him now, Madini, where he may 
be ſecur d. — borr wonder, Why — abe, accardiog 
to his Letter ! tis near the Hour. 1 


Sha. Ay, Maſter. 75 LExit. 


Clin. Well, welle 1 will drink. be Devil take Shark far me.. Crit | 


|, A 
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Tur. I wilh, Parley, that no harm may befal me to Day z for I tada moſt 
frightful Dream laſt Light; I dreamt of a Mouſe. 

Par. Tis ſtrange, Madam, you ſhou'd be ſo much afraid of that little 
Creature that can do you no harm! 

Lur. Look ye, Girl, we Women of Quality have each of us ſome * 


ling Frigbt.——1 now hate a Mouſe; my Lady Lovecards abhors a Cat; 


Mrs. Fdaleſan can t bear a Squirrel; the Counteſs of Picquet adonunates 2 
Frog; and my Lady Swimair hates a Man. 


Ener Marquis running. 


Le | Madam! Madam ! Madam ! ! Pardie voyez. — 2 5 145 
gent 1 . [Shews a * How, 9 


Lur. As Þ hope to breathehe has got it. el, but how? 


Monſieur 2 
Mar. Ah, Madam! Begar Monſieur Sir Ar be one Pig 


Voyez, Madam; me did tell him dat my Broder in aan Aid furniſe 
his Lady wid ten touſan Livres for de expence of her Travaille; and dat | 


ſhe not being able to write wen ſhe was dying, did give him de Picture for 
de Fe ay and de Credential to receive de Mony from her Hasband. 
Mark ye 

Lur. The beſt Plot in the World.———You told him, that your Brother 


lent her the Mony in HFancę, when her Bulls, N were eh d= | 


put in that; I preſame ? 

Mar. Ouy, ouy, Madam. ö 

Lur. And that upon her Death-Bed ſhe gave our Brother the Picture, as a 
Certifcate to Sir arry that ſhe had receiv d the Mony, which Picture your 
Brother ſent over to you, with Commiſſion to receĩve the Debt? | 

Mar. Aſſurement.——Dere was de Politique, de France Politique! — See, 


Madam, wat he cati!do,ide France Marquis! He did make de Angliſe Lady _ 


Cuckle her Husband wen ſhe was living, and ſheat him when ſhe was TE 
Begar : Ha, ha, ha;—Oh! Pardie, cette bon. 

Lur. Ay.——But what did Sir Harry ſay ? 

Mar. Gh! begar Monſieur Chevalier he love his Vife; he fo, dat if he 
take up a hundre touſan Livres, he wou'd repay it ; he knew de Picture, he 
fay, and order me de Money from his Stewar. —Oh notre Dame! Mon- 
ſeur 2 be one Dupe. 

Lur. Well büt, Monfieur, Thong to know one | Ding? Was the Conqueſt 
you made Le his Lady fo eafy? n Aſſaults did you make? And what Re- 
tiſtance did ſhe fe? 


Mar. Reſiſtance againſt de BY) Marquis ! Voyez, Madam; dere was 8 


tree deux- yeux, one Serenade an' two Capre; dat was all, begar, 
Eur. 


13 


2 1 Chatilionte ! There's $ et ia nature 0 ſmeet to a longing Wo- 
| man, as a malicious Story. Well, Monſieur! tis about a thouſand 
j 3 we go Snacks. 5 
* Mar. Snacke ! Pardie, for what? why, Snacke, Madam ? Me will give 
507 de Preſent of fifty Louit d Ors; dat is ver? good Snacke for you. 
Lu. And you'll give me no more very well! 

13 Aar. Ver well]! Ves, begar, "tis ver? well. Conſidre, Madam, me 
| 5 de poor Re efuge, me Pave noting but de religious Charite and de France 
. Politique, de fruit of my own Addreſs, dat is all. ; 

1 Lur. Ay, an Object of Charity with a thouſand Pound in his Fiſt ! Emh! 
| Oh Monſieur! that's my Husband, I know his knock. -. [Knocking below.) 


* 8 

N. ' oy % 
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He muſt not ſee you. Get into the Cloſer till by and by; ¶LHurrie i him in. 
and if I. don't be xeveng'd upon your France Politique, then have I no Eng- 
Ach Politique. Hang the Money; 1 wou'd not for twice a thonſand Pound | 
* 


* ny o 
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forbear abaligg this Virtuous Woman to her Husband. | | t 
| | a * a ' | 1 
[ = Enter Parley. 5 


e "The dir Kenz Madam. een, e oy 
ble FARE 000-9 wiſh; - d 


A 3 ra BH Enter Wildair. 1751 


Wild. Here, Mrs. Pat in the firſt place I ſacrifice a ovic40r ts to thee 
oy good luck. | y 90) -; 
Par. A Guinea, Sir, will do as well. 
Wild. No, no, Child; French Money is always moſt focal in Bribes 
and wes much in faſhion, Child. 


1 Enter Dicky, and rams to Sir Ra „ 5 


Dick. Sir, will you pleaſe to have your own Night-Caps?. 15 
Mild. Sirrah ! 

Dick. Sir, Sir! ſhall I order your Chair to the back door by. Five a 
LClock in the Morning? | 
* Mid. The Devil's in the Fellow. Get you gone. ——f Dicky , out. | 
No, dear Madam, I have ſecur'd my Brother, you have gilbos d the Co ny 

_ Jonel,. and we may rail at Love till we han'ta Word more to fay. - - 
Lur. Ay, Sir Harry.——Pleaſe to fit a little, Sir. You muſt knoy 
| Fm in a ſtrange Humour a asking you ſome Queſtions, —How do youll |!) 
| « like your Lady, pray Sir ? 1 
SH Wild. Rt tains ha. 80 very well fach, that for her FT ſake 
| Im] in love with every Woman I meet. Ln i 


— 
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11 And did Matrimony pleaſe you extremely n 013.7 
Wild. dr much, thr tf Polygamy were allow, 1 wou'd hire! a lem 
Wife every Day. 
Lur. Oh, Sir Harry | This is Raillery. But your ſerious Thoughts vpon 
the Matter pray. 
Wild. Why then, Madam, to give you my true Sentiments of W edlock: 
I had a Lady that I marry'd by chance, ſhe was Vertuous by chance, and! 
lov'd her by great chance. Nature gave her Beauty, Education an Air, and 
Fortune threw a young Fellow of Five and Twenty in her Lap. I court- 
ed her all Day, lov'd her all Night; ; ſhe was my Miſtreſs one Day, my 
Wife another: I found in One the variety of a Thouſand, and the very con- 
finement of Marriage gaye me the Pleaſure of Change. 
Lu. And ſhewas very Vertuous ? /'' | 
Mild. Look ye, Madam, you know ſhe was Beautiful. She had . Na- 
ture about her Mouth, the Smile of Beauty in her Checks, ſparking Wit 
in her Forehead, and ſprightly Love in her Eyes. 
Lur. Pſhaw! I knew her very — the Woman was well enough. But 
you don't anſwer my Queſtion, Sir 
Mild. So, Madam, as I told yon before, the: was Young and Beaurifal; "i 
was Rich and Vigorous; my Eſtate gave a Luſtre to my Love, and a Swing 
to our Enjoyment; round, like the Ring that made sone, our golden Plea- 
ſures circl'd without end. 

Tur. Golden Pleaſures ! Golden Fiddleſticks.— What dye tell me of 
your canting Stuff? Was ſhe Vertuous, I ſay. ? f 

Wild. 2 to burſt with Envy; but I will torment the a little. LAſide. 
So, Madam, I powder d to pleaſe her, ſhe dreſs d to engage me; we toy d 
away the Morning in amorous Nonſenſe, loll'd away the Evening i in _ OR. 
or the Play-houſe, and all the Night Hem! ——— 

Lur. Look ye, Sir, anſwer my Queſtion, or I ſhall take it ill. 

Wild. Then, Madam, there was never ſuch a Pattern of Unity. bit | 
Wants were {till prevented by my Supplies; my own Heart whiſper'd me 
her Deſires, *cauſe ſhe her ſelf was there; no Contention ever roſe, but the 
dear Strife of who ſhou d moſt oblige; no Naiſe about Authority; for nei- 
ther wou'd ſtoop to Command, cauſe both thought it Glory to Obey. © 

Lur. Stuff! ſtuff! ſtuff — won't believe a Word ont. 

Wild. Ha, ha, ha. Then, Madam, we never felt the Voak of Matrimo- * 

ab becauſe our Inclinations made us One; a Power ſuperiour to the Forms 

Wedlock. The Marriage- Torch had loſt its weaker Light in the bright 
Flame of mutual Love that join d our Hearts hefore; Then © 

Lur. Hold, hold, Sir; I cannot bear it; Sir Harry, Fm afronted. 
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F >Jou are both robb'd 


Ry Mad. No, no, Madam. 


34 Si ir + Han Wildair * 0% 
Lur. ves, Sir; *tis an afront to any Woman 8 commended; 
and] will reſent it.—-In ſhort, Sir Harry, your Wife was a 
Mild. Buz, Madam. No Detraction.— “l tell you hat ſhe 138 


800 much an Angel in her Conduct, that tho? I ſaw another in her Arms, 1 


thou'd have thought the Devil had rais'd the Fm and my move conſci- 
ous Reaſon had given my Eyes. the He., 92 om 


4 « 


4 oy. Very well! Then Ta an' t to be Dane, it ſeems, das, Aye hear 
Wild. Nay, Madam, do you hear? I tell you "tis not in the power of Ma- 
lice to caſt a blot upon her Fame; and tho” the Vanity of our Sex and the 
Envy of yours conſpir'd both againſt her Honour, I wou'd not hear a Syllas 
ble. | Stopping his Ears]. : 
Tar. Why then, as I hope to breathe, you ſhall hear it,— The Picture! 
the Picture! the Picture LBamliag aloud. 
Mild. Ran, tan, tan. A piſtol-bullet fam Ear a "RY It 31006 9 
Lur. That Picture which you had juſt now from the French Marquis, for 


a⁊ thouſand Pound; that very Picture did your very Vertuous Wife ſend to 


the Marquis as a Pled dec of her very vertuous and dy ing Affection. So that 


your Honour, and cheated of your: Money. D 
Mild. Louder, louder, Madam. 


Zur: I tell you, Sir, your Wife was 55 Jilt; I know it, Pl Swear 1.— 


g ohe Vertuous! She was a Devil. 


Mila. [S:ngs] Fal, al, deral. 
Tur. Was ever the like ſeen! He won't hear me. abt burſt with Malice, 
and now. he won't: mind me {—Won' t you 2 me n 07 13.97 


Tur. Nay, then I can't beer it. [Burſti ics out @ Cryin Gl 1 muſt ay 
that you're an unworthy Perſon, -to-uſe a elan 4 Quality at this rate, 
when ſhe has her Heart full of Malice; I don't know but it may make me 

Miſcarry. Sir, I ſay again and again, that ſhe was no better chan one of us, 


| and 1 know it z IJ have ſeen it with my Eyes, ſoÞ have. 


id. Good Heav'ns deliver me, I beſeech thee:: How: mall 1 eapel 
Tur. Will you en yet? e IO enten 55 Fm 10 
ing to ſpeak. 0 05 0 
Wild. Oh! I have it.—--Huſt, bot eb. wt 1 1, 012 
Eur. Eh What's the matter r . 7 E 
Mild. A Mouſe ! a Mouſe! a Mouſe! Denial 140 Nt 
ur. Where? Where? Where? T.Inai alf 26 T. Hol 
ud. Your Heaptdan, Four beugte, biadin. 0 Eur Picks and 
Nie : 155d 20004 Fi blot bi F run . 
Wild: Oh my Head! I was never worſted by a Women befure. But! 
3 much as ta know the Marquis to be a Villain. D. > 


— 9 


A 
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S 
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Wp 1 muſt Tun fore” 1 out Grd F. 7 — The Eutry d is ſtopt 
by a Chair coming in, and ſomething there is in that Chair that L will diſ- 
cover, if I can. find a place to hide my ſelf. [Goes to the Cloſer-door,]  Falt! 


T have Reys about me for moſt Locks about 8. James's. et me ſee. 


[Tries one Key. ]|—No, no; this opens my Lady Planthorn's Back- door. 
[Tries another.]—— Nor this; this is the Key to my Lady Stakeall's Garden. 
[Tries a Third. | AY, ay, this does it Faith. r into the Cloſet, and peeps one. 


_Enter Shark and evother with Clincher in 4 Chair; Tarley. 


Pa. Hold, hold, ien nd 3; 18 gave you Orders to lug in your dire 4 


Chair into che Hoitſe? 
Shar. My Maſter,” Sdbtheare,” ; 
Par.. Who is your Maſter, Impudence ? | 
Sha. Every Body, Sawce-box.— And for the preſent here's my . 3 
and if you have any thing to ſay to him, there he is for ye. [Zugs Clincher 
out of the Chair, and throws him upon the Floor. ] Steer away, Tom. [Execunt. 
Wild. What the Devil, Mr. FJabile, is it you? 
Par. Bleſs me! the Gentleman dead ! Murder! Murder ! N 


Enter Lurewell. 


Lur. Protect way What 5 the matter, Aucher ?, 

Par. Mr. Clincher, are you dead, M5 

Clin. Les. 

Lur. 74 then tis well enough. i you aui, Sir? 

Clin. O. 

Lur. Well! certainly Fm the moſt unfortunate Woman living : All my 
Afairs, all my Deſigns, all my Itrignes, e 
But, Sir, what's the matter with vou? 

Clin. Politicks. 

Par. Where have you been, Sir? 

Clin. Shark ? 


* 


Lur. What ſhall we do with him, Party ? If the Colon how come 


home now, we were ruin'd. 


Enter anne, 


Oh inevitable Deſtruction a” 8 
. Wild. Ay, ay; unleſs I relieve ber now, an ale als cat fve ber 
Stand. Bleſs me! what's here? Who are you, Sir ? 


Brandy. R 
e. ; F2 | t Srand, 
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Nature has not been defective. 


u. Why, twas ner eh, heady Stuff: But the Dog was ſoon 
 - gone, knock'd under prefentiif . 


* 


Stand. See there, Madam! — Behold the Man that | you prefer to mel 


* 


And ſuch as He are all thoſe Top-Gallants that daily haunt my Houſe, ruin 
your-Honour, and diſturb my Quiet. | 
Marriage; I'll wave your earneſt Vows of Truth to me, and. only lay the 
Caſe in equal Ballance; and fee whoſe Merit bears the greater weight, his | 


I urge not the Sacred Bond of 


or mine? ; 


Mila. Well argu'd, Colonel. | 3 


Stand. Suppoſe your ſelf freely diſingag'd, unmarry'd, and to make a 
choice of him you thought moſt worthy of your Love; wou'd you prefer 
- a Brute? a Monkey ? one deſtin'd only for the Sport of Man? ——Yes; 


take him to your Bed; there let the Beaſt diſgorge his fulſom Load in 
your fair lovely Bofom, ſaore out his Paſſion in your ſoft Embrace, and 
with the Vapours of his ſick Debauch perfume your ſweet Appartment. 

Zur. Ah nauſeous ! nauſeous! Poyſon! nn 
Stand. I ne're was taught to ſet a value on my ſelf : But when compar'd 


to him, there Modeſty muſt ſtoop, nnd Indignation give my words a 


tooſe, to tell you, Madam, that I am a Man unblemiſh'd in my Honour, have 
nobly ferv'd my King and Country; and for a Lady's Service, I think that 


0 


Wild. Egad I ſhou'd think 10 too ; the Fellows well made. 

Stand. Pm young as He, my Perſon too as fair to out ward view; and for 
= Mind, I thought it cou'd diſtinguiſh right, and therefore made a choice 
© 


you. — Your Sex have bleſsd our Iſle with Beauty, by diſtant Nations 


-priz'd ; and cou'd-they place their Loves aright, their Lovers might acquire 
-- the Envy of Mankind, as well as They the Wonder of the World. 
Mid. Ay, now he coaxes. He will conquer unleſs I relieve her in time; 
She begins to melt already. N 


Stand. Add to all this, I love you next to Heav'n; and by that Heav'n 
I ſwear, the conſtant ſtudy of my Days and Nights have been to pleaſe my 


deareſt Wife. Your Pleaſure never met controul from me, nor your De- 
fires a frown.-—1 never mention'd my diſtruſt before, nor will T now 


wrong your diſcretion ſo as ere to think you made him an appointment, 
Lur. Generous, generous Man! io eee 
Mild. Nay, then tis time for me; I will relieve her. DL He ſteals out 

of the Cloſet, and coming behind Standard, claps him on the Shoulder.) Colonel 


your humble Servant. — 
Stand. Sir Harry? How came you hither ? | | 


Wild. Ah poor Fellow } Thou hätt got thy Load with a Witneſs but 


the Wine was humming ſtrong; I have got a touch ont my ſelf. [Reels à little. 
Stand. Wine, Sir Harry! What Wine? | L D 


I. 


Staud. 
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Stand. What, then Mr. Clincher was with you it ſeems ? Eh? 

YVild. Yes faith, we have been together all this Afternoon; *Tis a pleaſant 
fooliſh Fellow. He 'wou'd needs give me a Welcome to Town, on pretence 
of hearing all the News from the Jubilee. The Humour was new to me ; 
ſo to't we went. But *tis a weak-headed Coxcomb ; two or three Bum- 
pers did his Buſineſs. Ah Madam! What do! deſerve for this ? 

DL Afide to Lurewell; 

Lur. Look ye there, Sir; you ſee how Sir Harry has clear'd my Inno- 
cence.— 1 m oblig'd. dye, Sir; but I muſt leave you to make it out. 

: [To Mild. & Ex. 

Stand. Ves, yes; he has clear'd you wouderfully. — But pray, Sir.— I ſup- 
poſe you can inform me how Mr. Clincher came into my Houſe? Eh? 

Vi 2 Ay.-Why, you muſt know that the Fool got preſently as drunk 
as a Drum: fo I had him tumbl'd into a Chair, and order'd the Fellows to 
carry him Home. Now you muſt know he lodges but three Doors off; bue 
the Boobies it ſeems miſtook rhe Door, and brought him in here, like Fl 
Brace of Loggerheads. 


Stand. Oh, yes! Sad Logg gerheads, to miſtake 3 Door in James's: for a | 


Houſe in Covent- Garden, —— Here. 
| Euter Servants. 


Take away that Brute [Servants carry off Clincher.. . 
And you ſay *twas new Burgundy, Sir Harry. very ſtrong ? 
VVild.Egad there is ſome trick in this matter, and! all be diſcover'd. [ Aſide. - 
Ay, Colonel; but I muſt be gone, Fm engag'd'to meet. 
Colonel, Pam Your humble Servant. Going. 
Stand. But, Sir Harry; where's your Hat? Sir? 
VVild. Oh Morblen ! Theſe Hats, Gloves, Bud and Swords, are the 
ruin of all our deſigns. | [ Aſide. | 
Stand. But where's your- Hat, Sir Harry ? | 
Wild. I'll neyer Intrigue again with any dig about me but what is juſt 
bound to my Body. How ſhall come off ? Hark ye, Colonel in your 
Ear; I wou'd not have your Lady hear it. Vou muſt know, juſt as I came 
into the Room here, what ſhou'd 1 ſpy but a great Mouſe running a- croſt 
that Clofer-door. I took no notice, for fear your Lady ſhould be trighted, . 


but with 0 my force ( d'ye fee ? ) I Hang my Hat at it, and ſo thre it into 
the Cloſet 292 


and there it lies. 
Ss: And lo, thinking to kill the Mouſe, you flung your Hat into that 
Cloſer 6 | 
Mild. Ay, mY this” was all; 7 o fetch it. 
Stand. No, Sir Harry, Pll bring ik out. 


[Goer iure che be 


Ad. Now have 1 [told a matter of twenty Lyes | in a Breath. Stand... 
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. * Stan, Sir Harry, is this the Mouſe that you threw your Hat at? 
. Standard. comes in with the Hat in one Hand, and hawling in the Marquis 
; - with-the other. $ 


#bld.'/Tmamazd! | ”. 


- 


Mar. Pardie, I'm amaze too. 


Stand. Look ye, Monſieur Marquis, as for your part, I ſhall cut your 
Throat, Sir. a 5 <F FAY 2 

VVild. Give me leave, I muſt cut his Throat firſt. 
Mar. Wat! Bote cut my Troat ! Begar, Meſſiers, I have but one Troat. 
8 Enter Parley, and runs to Standard. 


Par. Sir, the Monſieur is Innocent z he came upon another deſign. My Lady 
begins to be penitent, and if you make any noiſe, *twill ſpoil all. 
Stand. Look ye, Gentlemen, I have too great a confidence in the Vertue 
of my Wife, to think it in the power of you, or you, Sir, to wrong my Ho- 
nour: But I am bound to guard her Reputation ſo that no attempts be made 
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dime to deſiſt. _ 1 fs 8 [Exit. 
1 pild. Ay, ay; fo tis faith. Come, Monſieur, 1 muſt talk with you, 
Sir. | N LExeunt. 


—_— ——_— — 


„ AT. V. 
1 SCENE Standard's Houſe. 
| WEE 1 Enter Standard and Fireball. 


Stand. IN ſhort, Brother, a Man may talk till Doomſ-day of Sin, Hell, 
DET +126 and Damnation; but your Rhetorick will ne're convince a Lady 
that there's any.thing of the Devil in a handſome Fellow with a fine Coat. 
| You muſt ſhew the Cloven-Foot, expoſe the Brute, as I have done; and 
tho her Vertue ſleeps, her Pride will ſurely.take th Alarm, 
Br. Ay, but if you had let me cut off one of the Rogue's Ears before 
| you ſent him away. — - a ei ' 7 
Stand. No, no; the Fool has ſerv'd my turn, without the Scandal of a 
publick Reſentment; and the effect has ſhewn that my Deſign was right; 
I've touch'd her very heart, and ſhe relents apacʒd meme. 
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that may provoke a Scandal; Therefore, Gentlemen, let me tell you tis 


+ a cw 
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2 Enter Lurewells running. 
Lr. Oh! my — fave me! I'm frighted out of my Life. | 
Er. Blood and Fire! Madam, who dare touch you ? | 
[Draws his Sword and ſtand; before IR - 
Tos Oh, Sir! A Ghoſt | a Ghoſt! I have ſeen it twice. | | 
Fir. Nay then, we Soldiers have nothing to do with Ghoſts; ſend for the | 
at. Parſon. _ 1 7 [ Sheaths his Sword. 
Stand. Tis faney, my Dear, nothing but fancy. == 
Lur. Oh dear Colonel! Ill never lie alone again; Fm frighted to deatß; 
| ſaw it twice; twice it ſtalk'd: by my Chamber- door, and with a hollow | 
dy Þ voice utter'd a piteous Groan. | | 
Stand. This is ſtrange ! Ghoſts by day-light !— Come, my Dear, along 


ur 


ue mh me; cog t ſhrink; we'll ſee to find this Ghoſt. DLExeunt. 

J- | 
le | r B 

ll | Scene changestto the Street... 

U. Euter Wildair, Marquis, and Dicky. | | Ad 4 
. Dich. 

| Dick. Sir. 


Wild. Do you remember any thing of a thookind Pounds lent to my: Wife | 
in Montpelier by a French Gentleman ? '  -- | | 
Mar. Ouy, Monſieur Diels yoo” remembre de Gentilman, he was one | 
Marquis. — 
* Marqui, Sir! I think for my part that al the Men in Rauer are 
_ 8s. We met above a thouſand Marqui's, but the Devil a one of em 
lend a thouſand Pence, much leſs a thouſand Pound. . 
Mar. Morbleu, que dit vous, Bougre le Chien ? . 
Wild. Hold, Sir, pray Ne me one a What made yen fly-. 
your Country a 3 8 
Aar. My Religion, Moni eur. 8 
Wild. So you fled for your Religion out of Hane Aud ute a a dovnriglt- 
Atheiſt in England ? A very tender Conſcience truly! 
Mar. Begar, Monſieur: my Conſcience be ver” tendre z he 0 ſuffre not- 
lis Maſtre to ſtarve, par | . 
| Wild. Come, Sir, 1 o Ceremony ; : e 
ö Mar. Refunde] Vat is dat refunde? Parle Fran pois Monſſeur? : 
Wild. No, Sir; 1 tell von in Plain Euglin, return my Mony, or I'll lay. 
* by the Heels. 


i , , 
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A WE Hy Wildair: Or 0 


1 Mar. Oh! * dere is de Anglis-man now: Dere i is de Law for me, 

5 De Law! Ecoute, Monſieur Sir Arry. —Voyez ſa. — De France Marquis 
ſcorn de Law. My Broder lend your Vife de Mony, and here i is * Wit- 
ES : [ Draws. 

Wild. Your Evidence, Sir, is very poſitive, and ſhall be N But 
this is no place to try the Cauſe; we'll croſs the Park into the Fields; you 
ſhall throw down the Mony -between us, and the beſt Title, upon a fair 
hearing, ſhall take it up. Allons ! 8412 T 


Mar. Ol de tout mon cæur.— Allons! Fient 4 a la _ begar. Exit 


f 15 Scene Lurewell + Aja. | 
5 Ener Lurewell and Parley. AI 5 


114 LS” 
mrad! 


ENT due Plhaw! Pm ſuch ; 2 rightful Fool! "I was lah dot s 1 — 
— Parley, get me Pen and Ink, I'll divert it. Sir Harry ſhall know what 
e he had, Pm refolv'd. Tho' he wou'd not hear me he'll read 5 
* —— ſure. 3 down to write. . t 
Ghoſt. [From within. Hold. fo oh 

Tur. Protect me! Parley, don't Jeave me. —— But! won't mind. it. 

Shot. Hold. i 

Lur. Defend me! don't you hear a Voice? 2 

Par. I thought ſo, Madam. | 1153-007 Ofc 

Lr. It call'd to hold. 1 will venture once more. it. 1 to write, 

2 Diſturb no more the quiet of the Dead. b e 

Lur. Now tis plain. I heard the Words. 210 

Pa. Deliver us, Madam, and forgive us our Sins! Feat is it Th 


as was e 


3 ban enters, Lure well and Parl. ſbriek, and run fo. a «corner 75 the LG 


bot. Behold the airy Form of wrong'd. nm i oF 7 
Forc'd from the Shades below to vindicate her Fame. 
Forbear, malicious Woman, thus to loaded 
- With ſcandalous Reproach the Grave of Innocence. 
Repent, vain Woman! 
Thy Matrimonial Vow is regiſter'd above, 
And all the Breaches of that ſolemn Faith .. -- 
Are regiſter*d below. Pm ſent to warn thee to repent. 
© Forbear to wrong thy injur'd Husband's Bed, ea 
Diſturb no more the quiet of the Dead. TCsrall, . 
Lurewell Jwoons, and Parley ſupports 11 


— 


4 Sees the ag 10 the Sabie: 


r me, Pars Tint help! help!! 4 — þ4 4 * 88 1 tj + 5 | \ * 
arquis 85 193 1 | ” 8 45 L GJ 
: But | 1.9 


? 10 Stand. Bleſs us! What, Fainting ! What's the matter! 
: all W Er, Breeding, Breeding, Sir. 
Er Par. Oh, Sir! We're righted to Death; here has been the Ghoſt again. 
* Stand. Ghoſt ! Why you're mad ſure What Ghoſt? | | 
Par. The Ghoſt of Angelica, Sir Harry Wildair's Ws: 
Stand. Angelica! | 
Par. Yes, Sir ; and here it preach'd to us the Lord knows what, and mur- 
der d my Miſtreſs with meer Morals. | 
Er. A good hearing, Sir; "twill do her good. 1 * 
Stand. Take her in, Parley. . ©» [Parley leads out Larevell. 1 
What can this mean, Brother? ; 
Er. The meaning's plain. There's a deſign of Colntnication between: 
=_ _—_— and Sir 2 ſo his Wife is come to forbid the Banns; 
at's 
Stand. Na, no, Brother. If 1 may be induc'd to believe the walking of 
Ghoſts, I rather fancy that the rattle-headed Fellow her Husband has broke» 
the poor Lady's Heart; which, together with the Indignity of her Burial, 
has made her uneaſy in her Grave. But whatever be the cauſe, it's fit we 
immediately bad co out Sr Har, . alm An | hers 215126 
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Lord. Sir Harry. fk Os Se 
YVild. My Lord ?——Monſieur Pl follow you, Sir. [Ex. Kahn 
Lo. I mult talk with you, Sir. 0 
Vr. Pray, my Lord, let it be very mort; kor I was ney er in more | 


haſte in my Life. 
Lo, May I preſume,-Sir, to enquire the canth that detaiy'd you ſo late 


Ge Ea nt Pri. 


* TROP at my Houſe ? 


e. Very wel, sir. n : 
IR * In ſhort, m ec ee wrong Notion of Things Od 
; 4 . 6 
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n More miſchief again perhaps, my Lord, Lindy! ngt”prefiime 


to inform you. 


- 


To. Then perhaps, Sir, I may preſume to extort it from you. 


ud Look ye, my. Lord, dont frown 3 dt fpoils your. Face But, 


if yon muſt know, your Lady owes me Two hundred Guinea's, and that 
Sum I will preſume to extort from your Lordſhip. : 3 
To. Two hundred Guinea's! Ne yba any e Sag to hewefor it? 
ud. Ha, ha, ha. Shew for it, my Lord i hd Quint and Quatorz 
dontit ; and to a Man f Honour that's as firm às k Bond dad Judgment. 
To. Come, Sir, this won't paſs upon me; 'm Man of Honour. © 
Md. Honour! Ha, ha, ha Tis very ſtrange! that ſome Men, tho 
_ their Education be never ſo Gallant, will neer learn Breeding Look 
ye my Lord, when you and Twercaxinderthe Tuition of our Governors, 
and convxers d only with old Cicero, Livy, Vargil, Plus urch, and the like; 


| 25 why then ſuch a Man was a Viklaia and ſuch a ont was a Man of Honour : 


But nom, chat I have-knowirths Court, a little of hatithey call the Beau- 
= monde, and the Belle-eſprir, I find that Honour: looks as ridiculous as Roman 
Buskins upon your Lordſhip, or my full Peruke upon Scipio Africanus. 

To. Why e nn 3d bug SHY 490, 
Mad. Becauſe the World's improvd, my Lord, and we find that this 

_ Honpur is a very wuünblelom abet m 


= 


| + . You my Coach, I borrow yours; you Dine with me; I Sup with you; I lie 


wich your Wife, and you lie with mine. Honour ! That's ſuch an Im- 
pertinence Pray, my Lord, hear me. What does your Honour think 
of murdering your Friend's Reputation? making a Jeſt of his Misfortunes? 
cheating him at Cards, debauching his Bed, or the like ? 246 
WED, Lo, Why, rank Villa ID! þ N „ e 2 : 
aud. Piſh! piſh! Nothing but good Matiners, "exceſs of good Manners. 
Why, you han't been at Court late y. There *tis the only practiſe to ſhew 


aur Wit and Breedingw—— As for Inſtance; joir Friend reflects upon you 


72 when abſent, becauſe tis good Manners 3-48illies you when preſent, betauſe 
tis witty; cheats you at Picquet, to ſhew he has been in Fance; and lies 
with your Wife, to ſhe he's a Man of Quality. . 


- 


an with a handſbm Wife revenge all Afﬀront done to this 'Monour, 


Tr uin'd. 
Lo. How ſo, Sir? 


* 
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or . — 75 ar Tops; * l ] 
enn, en Were, URN 
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VJ. Becauſe, thy Lörd, "you muſt run Al thelk cyſtomets juite throne 
the Body. Were it not for abuſing Jour Men of onour, Riots Ta | 


| 


- 


impertinent Thing. Cant we live to- 


£53< a q % 


FT 6 S 


Sf þ A Stet: 10 the! Tap on ſable. 5 * 


Eb E664 Gor Mbüt; and were war but à round Thx) lid 


upon Scandal and falſe. Policicks, we Men of Figure Nats, it much 


heavier than Four Shillings in the Pound. g bd ord; no 

more ont, for Shame; Your Honour is ſake Ken fl Wehe Key of i its 

back Door in my Pocket.” 355 wo off... Py | 
Le. Sir, 19 Yor another 7 7 f ten N 


, 
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5 C E N E the Fields, 


Enter Ma quis ith 6 Seve 4 
Cap, &c. He _ hi 


n 


— and flor! about the 


Mar. Sa,fa fa; ſient a la Tate. 8a; Embaracade; Mn for redouble. Hey! : 


ji 351 Enter Wildair.- 0% 2 7. 


\ 2 7 7 by ' * 
1 1 1 . if Y/ 


2 Ha, ha, wi The Devil! "Muſt 1 fight with. a Tumbler? Theſe 


French are as great Fops i in their Quarrels, as in three Amours. 
Mar. Allons !:allons ! Stripe, Stripe: | 
pill. No, no, Sir; I never {trip to engage a Man's 1 Fight 41 


8 Siry down with che Money 
e e A M w en-cn . 
„on- noh 0g 2 in „ 2e 971 $595 


wn eee une Dicky, aki gives Wildeir alGun. 1939-6 55 10 


e n nh 2c cn Ng gui Uni d en . 5 J 
Wild. Now, Monſieur, if you offer to ſtir, I'll ſhoot you trough the 
Head. Rieth, take vide Mouey! Aud carry it home.. 
*Dick. Here it is faith. And if my Maſter be kill d, the e Money's Up 
OWn. 131 wn de e e > 4 2 
Mar. Oh Morbleu! de Abend wan be be Gprerd Nl 2A Du 
Vaud. Ha, ha, ha. Where is your Hunde- ue now? 282 Mon- 
fieur ; yon muſt know I'ſeorn to fight any Man for my own; but now 


were upon the level ; and fince you have been at 8 putting on 


your Habiliments, [ muſt requite Nur pain. $0 come on, Sir 
[Lays down the Gun, and uſes his Sperl! 
ave Conte on! 2 PWen d dei Money is — De France- man 
where eie ti Pardonseꝝ mo aw Nine d 
42 ee 3 Vi Sire eons uf hs Pg MY 
IV e Rt vo (hl N. 4 5 


AM A I nd df 0 2 | Wild. : 


— 


8 =" - 


. mA KKK ¶˙ͤ R 4" 7 


a oY ow, his E N = Pumps, 


11 417% — C4 1 | ST 74 (1 0 — 2 710 ; $3555 — 31 : T7 
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* © li Sit Herne Wikbir,: 20 a. . 
le Hold, hold, Sir; 3.:you muſt Fight. | Tell me bow yOu cum by this 
ure? 

Mar. [Starting g Mp. 1 wy den, begar, Monſieur Chevalier, ſince. de Mo- 
ney be gone, me will ſpeak de verite ;———Pardie, Monſieur, me did made 
de Cuckle of you, and Jour Vife ſend me de Picture for my pain. 

Mid. Look ye Sir, if 1 thought yon had Merit ar to gain a Lady's 
Heart from me, I wou'd ſhake hands immediately, and be Friends: But as 
1 believe "wr to be 5 vain ſcandalous N87 PI cut your 3 


ee 7 Emer anda ad Fireall e 


4 e 2 1 2 


| | * AY Hold hold, Seni Brother, ſechre the Mar quis.—— 
Come, Sir Harry, put up; I have ſomething to ſay to you very ſerious. 
* 5 Wild. Say it quickly then; for I am a little out of humour, and want 
* 0 to make me laugh. 
1 LA. they tall, Marquis dreſſes, and Fireball _ bim. 
ll -- Stand. Will what's very ſerious make you laugh? 
M. Moſt of all. abt. 
Stand. Plhaw! Pray, Sir Harp tel me, What 1 you 1 your Wife? | 
Mid. Ha, he, ha. T knew it. Pray, Colonel, . What makes pou . 
with yout Wife? 
Stand. Nay, but pray aut me-direRly ; 5 J beg it as 3 
- — Wild Why then, Colonel, you muſt know we were a — [the moſt 
_ _- happy, toying, fooliſh ſe in "in the World, till ſhe got, I don't know 
bo, a Crotchet af Jealouſy in her Head. This made her frumpiſh ; but 
we had ne're an angry word: She only fell a crying over Night, and 1 
went on BY next IN} e e, pray no more on t. — Are Jon dum; 
i Non 
Staud. But, Sir en, vorn be ſerious hen i ei you thachex Ghok 


W Her Ghoſt ! Ha, ha, ha. That's pleaſant faith. n 
Stand. As ſure as Fate, it walks. in my Houſgd.. N 
. eee . e Colonel. By the Lard Py 1 * 
| 20 nt 31 „LEx, Wa. eee, 


P 0 Mar: Monſieur Je: Capi tin, Adien H 9211 bn. Ads e 0 
Er. Adiens Fe you ſhall follow Sir Harry... deH 260 
Mar. For wat W an + nter oh 


- if 5 Way, aye thisk Par ſuch a R a8 to 2 Con le 
of Gentlemen when) they're f ghting, and not fee 8 make ow = 
* — h ba and Wife, —Come along, Sir. 


ö 2 n þ oy 85 - 5 8 2 . Y; b ee NE 
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re bel ven 


8 Sc E NE E Standards : Houſe. 
ay Eurer Wildair and ht" 
ly's 


t as Wild. Well then! This, it ſeems, is the inchanted Chamber, The Ghoſt 
nas pitch'd upon a handſome Appartment however. Well, Colonel, When 
do you intend to besin Bas tis | 

Stand. What, Sir ? 
Wild., To laugh at me; I know you u deſi ign it. 
Stand. Ha! By all char 8 SONY there | it is. 


„ Gboſt walks 0 the Stage. c bo 
_ Wild. The Devil it is! —Emh! Blood, III ſpeak tot. b Ma- 
demoiſelle Ghoſt, parle vous Fan puis ?— No! Hark ye, Mrs. Ghoſt, Will 
your Ladyſhip be pleas'd-to inform us who you are, that we may pay, you 
the Reſpect due to your Quality? | _[Ghoft returns. bh” 
© Ghoſt. I am the Spirit of thy departed Wife. | hed > 
Wild. Are you faith? Why then here's the Body of thy living Husband, ; 
and ſtand me if you dare. [Runs to her and Embraces her.] — Ha! tis 
0 Subſtance Pm ſure.— But hold; Lady Ghoſt, ſtand off a little, and tell me 
oft in good earneſt now, Whether you are alive or dead? 
OW Ang. CThrowing off her Shroud. ] Alive! alive! [Runs nt throws her 
ut Arms have his Ne ck.] and never liv'd ſo much as in this moment. | 
| I Wild. What @'ye think of the Ghoſt now, Colonel? [She hangs upon bin] S 
rt; Is it not a very Was dat? n | 
Stand. Amazement! | 
oſt i Wild. Ay; "ds amazentent YT DRE Foot: 'ye, Madam : 1 hite to con- 
verſe fo familiarly with Spirits : 8 keep your diſtance. Stam 
Ang. Tam alive; indeed I am. 8 
Wild. I don't belies a word on't. [Moving an ang. 
Stand. Sir Harry 19 7 re more raid how than before. 
Wild. Ay, mol Men are more afraid of a living Wife than a dead one. 
2 Stand. Tis good 3 to leave you together however. Ex. 
OV Ang. *Tis . 1 005 after ſo a tedious an abſence, to act 
the Stranger ſo. 1 no 5 nd muſt for ever vaniſh from 


le Jour e 252547 26011. 8 * ing 4 end . 
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Mal. Hold, hold, Madam. Don't be angry, u 6051 
unprovided: Had yon'bbt ſeht me Word of yadr As. I h Ke got thee 
or four Speeches-out of Oroonolo and the Mourning Bride upon this occaſion 
that wou'd have charm/d your very Heart. But we'll do as well as we can 
| Vll have the Muſick from both Houſes; Pamlet and Locker ſhall contrive for 
dur Taſte; we'll charm our Ears with Abells Voice; feaſt our Eyes with 
one another; and thus, with all our 'Setiſes ti'd'to Love, well Hörl of 


. 


EN 


welcome you home with Raptures more natural and ware de than "Al 
7 the Plays in Chriſtendom— LI by no more. ee e 
Ag. As mad as ever.. 5 ech as aue oT AN 
es Wald \But eaſe my Wonder feſt and fe we know the Riddle or your 
ca 
52 2 Ang. Your add Departure hence, and your avoiding me abroad, made 
me reſolve, ſince I cou'd not live with You, to die to all the World be- 
ſides 3 I fancy d, that tho! it exceeded the force. of Love, yet the Power of 
Grief perhaps might change your Humour, and therefor e had it. given out 
that I dy'd in France ; my Sickneſs. at Montpelier, Io bich. indec Was 
next to Death, and the Affront offer'd to the Body of our Amballatoj' 


L 8 1 7 af! ebe [3441 21 LE NN 
i 7 Ie row ah Eu pucbal ee, | +12 afl3 
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_ Chaplain at Paris, conduc'd to. have my, Burial private. This deceiv'd my 
Retinue; and by the Aſſiſtance of my Woman, and your faithful Servant, 
I got into Man's. Cloaths,. came home mo England, and ſeat him to obſerve 


4 Here! 555 you in the Quality of Bea ar, Mele rother, yn 7 
mch Difzuiſe 1 haye Jiſeppoitted your Deſign upen ty d) T pal, 
And in the Form of a Gboſt 9 reven 15 the Sd 1 fie this af" threw 


upon me, and have frighted-her.ſufficiently from y alone, . 1 did relolve 

to have frighted you likewiſe, but you were too hard or 
1 Sf Wild. How weak, how ſqueamiſh, and how fearfu}4 by 1 en Win they 
want ta be humour'd and how, Extravagant, how. Ca i 1 From 9 
king, when they get the impertinent Ma aggor in their — Bot: by What 
means, my Dear, cou'd you purchaſe e Di i | bow came you by 


. my Letter to my Brother? 
Ang. By intercepting. your Letters all fi e came home.” But for my 
Contrivance, good Mrs; Parley. (mo7” d. y thc Juſtneſs of wy, Quſe, 


3 BOM Was ia chief Engineer. oel o #1900 Wy boo; iT be. 


37 


N Err. Sir NL 4 if you have a mind to fight it out, there s your ile If not, 
ve diſcharg'd my Truſt. - 
1. Oh, Monkieur ! Wor you ſalute Tour Miſtreſs, sir? Fl 
yy 


« % 
- a * P 4 * * . 


Sur Cloatbs, leap into Bed, and there. L66k ye, Madam, if 1 dont 


Four Motions. abroad, with Orders not 12 lechive you 0 your ret If. 2 


th 


1 


fins % 105 40 
Ang. Oh! what the F French Marquis! Thnow hind. 4.54149 


Wild. Ay, ay, my, Dear, you do know him; and I can't be angry; be- 
Ladies to know every Body: But methinks, as 


auſe tis the Faſhion for 
that Picture now ! Hang it, conſidering *twas my Gift, you might have 
1 N no matter; my Neighbors ſhall pay for tt. 

mV Dear] Con d you think I cer would part with that? 
833 Sa es fron this alone 1 kept, cauſe ' Twas: given v vob. 5 


LSHemt the Picture. 
Wild. Eb! wonderful And what's this? Cprlix ou t other mene 


They're very much alike. 


25 So like, that one might Fairly. paſs for t other. nee Marquis, | 
conte. You. did lie wid my Vife, and ſhe did give you de Picture for 
your Pap, Eb? Come, Sir, add to your France Politique a little of; v0ur 5 


Native lmpudence, and tell us plainly how you came by t. 

Mar. Begar, Monſieur Chevalier, wen de France-man- can tell no more 
Lie, den vill he tell Trute—l was * t wid de Paintre dat draw your 
Lady's Picture, an' I give him ten Piſt 


tation to lie wid dem all.. 


VVild. Whew perhaps your Pleaſure never reach'd above. . Pi-Maſue: 


in your Lif 


Mar. K Anh begas, - for dat watre, denne of Women, A Pli-Maſiue' is as 
ad 38 ge beſt. De eimel naue Glory is all, Alamode kramt 


= u ni | 


o 512 o 


2 Ws Go- thy = rn he a> true pattern of the: Vanity, tinpretinence;. 
Sabtlety; ; and Oſtentation of *hy Country.——-Lock-ye, Captain, give me 


thy hand; once I waszaFriend to France ;. but henceforth I promiſe to ſacri- 
fice my Faſluons, Coaches, VVigs;'s and Vanity, to Horſes; Attms, and 


Equipage, and ſerve my King in propria xz to promote a vigorous War, 


if there be occaſion. al Wer Any ww „ vw oe 


Fre... Bravely ſaid, Sir. Hur „And if all the Beau im che Side-boxes 
were of your mind, we wou'd Thad? em back their 2 Abbe, 8 Balon, and 


ew 'em a new. Daace to the Tune of Harry the Fifth. 


Emer Standard, Lurewell, Dicky, and Ry, 


VFild: Oh Colonel ! Such Diſtp1ge dies! | g 

Stand. Sir, I have heard all rom your Servant; honeſt Dicky has told me 
the whole Story. ; 

Wild. 2 chen let Dich run for the Fades immediately. 


= 5 b ile Trip to the ne > | 


Mw. Oh, Marley! Began me mut dun to ſome oder Countrey now or 


Diel. 


1 


e for de Copy. — An ſo me have de 
Karo all; de Beauty in London ; and by dis Politique me have de Repn- 
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Diet. Oh;Sif !1knew'what it would come to; theyre here 


— 


— 


— 


Md. Then, Colonel, we'll have a new Wedding, and begin it wick 
| Dance. Strike up. Ir BY 911 [4 Babe . \ 


Stand. Now, Sir, Harry, we have retriev'd our Wives; Yours from Death, 


. 


Aud mine from the Devil; and they are at preſent very honeſt. But how! 


wall we keep em ſo? 5 e 
- _ Ang. By being good Husbands, Sir; and the great Secret for keeping 
Natters right in Wedlock, is never to quarrel with your Wives for Tris! 

fles; for we are but Babies at beſt, and maſt have our Play-things, our! 

_ - Longings, our Vapours, our Frights, our Monkeys, our China, our Faſhi- 

ons, our Waſhes, our Patches, our Waters, our Tattle, and Impertinence; 
therefore I ſay tis better to let a Woman play the Fool, than provoke her 

3 
Tar. And another Rule, Gentlemen, let me adviſe you to obſerve, Ne 


'_ © - ver to be Jealous; or if you ſhou'd, be ſure never to let your Wife think! 
' >  * you ſuſpect her; for we are more reltrain'd by the Scandal of the Lewdneſy 


than by the Wickedneſs of the Fact; and once a Woman has born the 


Shame of a Whore, ſhell! diſpatch you the Sin in a moment. 


9 


% 
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knowing that the Infection of her own Sex is more catching than the Tem 
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Wild. We're oblig'd to you, Ladies, for your Advice; and, in return 


= gire me Ieave to give you the definition of a good Wife, in the Charattet 
| my own. = . 3 
The Wit of her Converſation never outſtrips the Conduct of her Beha 
viour: She's affable to all Men, free with no Man, and only kind to me 
Often chearful, ſometimes gay, and always pleas'd, but when I am angry 
then ſorry, not ſullen: The Park, Play-houſe, and Cards, ſhe” frequent 
in compliance with Cuſtom ; but her Diverſions of Inclination are at home 
She's more cautious of a remarkable Woman, than of a noted Wit, wel 


ptation of ours: To all this, ſhe is beautiful to a Wonder, ſcorns all De 
_ vices that engage a Gallant, and uſes all Arts to pleaſe her Husband. be 
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